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CHAPTER ‘J.- 


—-— « The man is, notwithstanding, sufficient ; — three 
thousand ducats; —I think I may take his bond. » 


Merchant of Venice. 


As the day advanced, the appearances of a fresh 
sea breeze setting in gradually grew stronger ; 
and, with the increase of the wind, were to be 
seen all the symptoms of an intention to leave 
the harbour on the part of the Bristol trader, 
The sailing of a large ship ‘was an event of 
much more importance in an American port, 

sixty years ago, than at the present ‘hour, 
when a score is frequently seen to arrive and 
depart from one haven in a single day. Although 

VOL, II. I 
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claiming to be inhabitants of one of the prin- 
cipal towns of the colony, the good people of 
Newport did not witness the movements on 
board the ‘Caroline’ with that species of in- 
dolent regard which is the fruit of satiety in 
sights as well as in graver things, and with 
which, in the course of time, the evolutions of 
even a fleet come to be contemplated. On 
the contrary, the wharfs were crowded with 
boys, and indeed with idlers of every growth. 
Even many of the more considerate and in- 
dustrious of the citizens were seen loosening 
the close grasp they usually kept on the pre- 
cious minutes, and allowing them to escape 
uncounted, though not entirely unheeded, as 
they yielded to the ascendancy of curiosity 
over interest, and strayed from their shops, 
and their work-yards, to gaze upon the noble 
spectacle of a moving ship. 

The tardy manner in which the crew of the 
‘Caroline’ made their preparations, however, 
exhausted the patience of more than one time- 
saving citizen. Quite as many of the better 
sort of the spectators had left the wharfs as. 
still remained, and yet the vessel spread to the 
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breeze but the solitary sheet of canvass which 
has been already named. Instead of answer- 
ing the wishes of hundreds of weary eyes, the 
noble ship was seen sheering about her anchor, 
inclining from the passing wind, as her bows 
were alternately turned to the right and to the 
left, like a restless courser restrained by the 
grasp of the groom, chafing his bit, and with 
difficulty keeping those limbs upon the earth 
with which he is shortly to bound around the 
ring. After more than an hour of unaccount- 

able delay, a rumour was spread among the | 
crowd that an accident had occurred, by which 
some important individual, belonging to the 
complement of the vessel, was severely injured. 
But this rumour passed away also, and was 
nearly forgotten, when a sheet of flame was 
seen issuing from a bow-port of the ‘Caroline, ’ 
driving before it a cloud of curling and mount- 
ing smoke, and which was succeeded by the 
instant roar of a discharge of artillery. A bustle, 
like that which usually precedes the immediate 
announcement of any long attended event, 
took place among the weary expectants on the 


land, and every one now felt certain, that; ..s 
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whatever might have occurred, it was settled 
that the ship should proceed. | 
Of all this delay, the several movements on 
board, the subsequent signal of sailing, and of 
the impatience in the crowd, Wilder had been 
a grave and close observer. Posted with his 
back against the upright fluke of a conden ned 
anchor, on a wharf a little apart from that 
occupied by most of the other spectators, he 
had remained an hour in the same position, 
scarcely bending his look to his right hand or 
to his left. When the gun was fired he started, 
not with the nervous impulse which had made 
a hundred others do precisely the same thing, 
but to turn an anxious and rapid glance along 
the streets that came within the range of his 
eye. From this hasty.and uneasy examination, 
he scon returned into his former reclining 
posture, though the wandering of his glances, 
and the whole expression of his meaning coun- . 
tenance, would have told an observer that 
some event, to which the young mariner look- 
ed forward with excessive interest, was on the 
eve of its consummation. As minute after 
~ minute, however, rolled by, his composure 
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was gradually restored, and a smile of satis- * 
faction lighted ‘his features, while his lips 
moved like those of a man who expressed his 
pleasure in a soliloquy. It was in the midst of 
these agreeable meditations, that the sound of 
/many voices met his ears; and, turning, he 
saw a large party within a few yards of where 
he stood. He was not slow to detect among 
them the forms of Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude, 
attired in such a'‘manner as to leave no doubt 
that they’ were at length on the eve of em- 
barking. 

A. cloud, driving before the sun, does not 
produce a greater change in the aspect of the 
earth, than was wrought in the expression of 
Wilder's countenance, by this unexpected 

sight. He was just implicitly relying on the 
success of an artifice, which, though suffi- — 
ciently shallow, he flattered himself was deep’ 
enough to act on the timidity and credulity of 
woman; and, now, was he suddenly awoke 
from his self-gratulation, to prove the utter 
disappointment of his hopes. Muttering a 
suppressed but deep execration against the 
_ perfidy of his confederate, he shrunk as much 
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* as possible behind the fluke of the anchor, and 
fastened his eyes syllenly on the ship. 

The party which accompanied the travellers 
to the water side was, like all other parties 
made to take leave of valued friends, taciturn 
aud restless. Those who spoke, did so with 
a rapid and impatient utterance, as though 
they wished to hurry the very separation they 
regretted ; and the features of those who said 
nothing looked full of meaning. Wilder heard 
several affectionate and warm-hearted wishes. 
given, and promises extorted, from youthful 
voices, all of which were answered in the soft 
and mournful tones of Gertrude, and yet he 
obstinately refused to bend even a stolen look 
in the direction of the speakers, 

At length, a footstep, within a few feet of 
him, induced. a hasty glance aside. His eye 
met that of Mrs Wyllys. The lady started, 
as well as our young mariner, at the sudden 
recognition; but, recovering her self-posses- 
sion, she observed, with admirable coolness,— 

«You perceive, sir, that we are not to be 
deterred from an enterprise once undertaken, 
by any ordinary dangers. » — 
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«Ff hope you may not have reason, Madam, 
to repent your courage, » 

A short, but painfully thoughtful pause suc- 
ceeded, on the part of Mrs Wyllys. Casting a 
look behind her, in order to ascertain that she 
was not overheard, she drew a step nigher to 
the youth, and said, in a voice even lower than 
before,— 

«lt is not yet too late : Give me but the 
shadow of a reason for what you have said, 
and I will wait for another ship. My feelings 
are foolishly inclined to believe you, young 
man, though my judgment tells me there is but 
too much probability that you trifle with our 
womanish fears, » 

« Trifle! On such a matter I would trifle 
with none of your sex; and least of all with 
you!» . 

«This is extraordinary! For a stranger it is 
inexplicable! Have you a fact, or a reason, 
which I can plead to the fiends of my young 
charge?» . 

« You know them already. » 

« Then, sir, am I compelled, against my will, 
to believe your motive is one that you have 
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some powerful considerations for wishing to 
conceal, » coolly returned the disappointed 
and even mortified governess.. « For your 
own sake, I hope it is not unworthy. I thank 
you for all that is well intended; if you have 
spoken aught which is otherwise, I forgive it. » 

They parted, with the restraint of people 
who feel that distrust exists between them. 
Wilder again shrunk behind his cover, main- 
taining a proud position, and a countenance 
that was grave to austerity. His situation, 
however, compelled him to become an auditor 
of most of what was now said. 

The principal speaker, as was meet on such 
an occasion, was Mrs de Lacey, whose voice 
was often raised in sage admonitions and pro- 
fessional opinions, blended in a manner that 
all would admire, though none of her. sex, 
but they who had enjoyed the singular good 
fortune of sharing in the intimate confidence 
of a flag-officer, might ever hope to imitate. 

«And now, my dearest niece,» concluded 
the relict of the Rear-Admiral, after exhaust- 
ing her breath, and her store of wisdom, in 
numberless exhortations to be careful of her 
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health, to write often, to repeat the actual 
words of her private message to her brother 
_ the ‘General, to keep below in gales of wind, 
to be particular in the account of any extraor- 
_dinary sight she might have the good fortune 
to behold in the passage, and, in short, in all 
other matters likely to grow out of such a 
leave-taking ; «and now, my dearest niece, I 
commit you to the mighty deep, and One far 
mightier—to Him who made it. _ Banish from 
your thoughts all recollections of any thing 
you may have heard concerning. the imper- 
fections of the ‘Royal Caroline ;’ for the 
opinion of the aged seaman, who sailed with 
the lamented Admiral, assures me they are all 
founded .in mistake.» [« The treacherous 
villain!» muttered Wilder.] .« Who spoke?» 
said Mrs de Lacey; but, receiving no reply, 
she continued; « His opinion ts also exactly in 
accordance with my own, on more mature 
reflection. To be sure, it is a culpable neglect 
to depend on bobstays and gammonings for 
the security ofthe bow-sprit, but still even this 
is an oversight which, as my old friend has just 
told me, may be remedied by ‘ preventers and 


‘ 
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lashings.’ I have written a note to the Mas- 
ter, — Gertrude, my dear, be careful ever to 
call the Master of the ship Mister Nichols; for 
none, but such as bear his Majesty’s commis- 
sion, are entitled to be termed Captains; it 
is an honourable station, and should always 
be treated with reverence, it being, in fact, 
next in rank to a flag-officer, —I have written 
a note to the Master on the subject, and he 
will see the neglect repaired; and so, my 
love, God bless you; take the best possible 
care of yourself; write me by every oppor- 
tunity; remember my kindest love to your 
father, and be very-minute in your description 
of the whales. » 

The eyes of the worthy and kind-hearted 
widow were filled with tears as she ended ; 
and there was a touch of nature, in the 
tremour of her-voice, that produced a sympa- 
thetic feeling in all who heard her words. 
The final parting took place under the im- 
pression of these kind emotions; and, before 
another minute, the oars of the boat, which 
_ bore the travellers to the ship, were heard in 
the water. 
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Wilder listened to the well-known sounds 
with a feverish interest, that he possibly might 
have found it difficult to explain even to him- 
self. A light touch on the elbow first drew 
his attention from the disagreeable subject. 
Surprised at the circumstance, he faced the 
intruder, who appeared to be a lad of ap- 
parently some fifteen years. A second look 
was necessary, to tell the abstracted young 
mariner that he again saw the attendant of 
the Rover; he who has already been intro- 
duced in our pages under the name of Ro- 
derick. 

« Your pleasure?» he demanded, when his 
amazement, at being thus interrupted in his 
meditations, had a little subsided. 

«I am directed to put these orders into your 
own hands,» was the answer. 

« Orders! » repeated the young man, with a 
curling lip. «The authority should be respect- 
ed which issues its mandates through such a 
messenger. » 

«The authority is one that it has ever 
proved dangerous to disobey,» gravely re- 
turned the boy. 
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«Indeed! Then will I look into the contents 
without delay, lest I fall into some fatal negli- 
gence. Are you bid to wait an answer ? » 

On raising ‘his eyes from the note the other 
had given him, after breaking its seal, the 
young man found that the messenger had al- 
ready vanished. Perceiving how useless it 
would be to pursue so light a form, amid the 
mazes of lumber that loaded the wharf, and 
most of the adjacent- shore, he opened the 
letter and read as follows :— 


« An accident has disabled the Master of 
« the outward-bound ship called the ‘Royal 
« Caroline!’ Her consignee is reluctant to in- 
« trust her to the officer next in rank; but 
« sailshe must. I find she has credit for her 
« speed. If you have any credentials of cha- 
« racter and competency, profit by the occasion, 
« and earn the station you are finally destined 
« to fill. You have been named to some who 
« are interested, and you have been sought 
« diligently. If this reach you in season, be 
« on the alert,,and be decided. Shew no 
« surprise at any co-operation you may un- 
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« expectedly meet. My agents are more nu- 
« merous than you had believed. The reason 
« is obvious; gold is yellow, though Iam 


« Rep. » 


The signature, the matter, and the style of 
this letter, left Wilder in no doubt as to its 
author. Casting a glance around him, he sprang 
into a skiff; and, before the boat of the tra- 
vellers had reached the ship, that of Wilder 
had skimmed the wates over half the distance 
between her and the land. As he plied his 
sculls with vigorous and skilful arms, he soon 
stood upon hér decks. Forcing his way among 
the crowd of attendants from the shore, that 
are apt to. cumber a departing ship, he reached 
the part of the vessel where a circle of busy 
and anxious faces told him he should find 
those most concerned in her fate. Until 
now, he had hardly breathed clearly, much 
less reflected on the character of his sudden 
enterprise. It was too late, however, to re-: 
treat, had he been so disposed, or to abandon 
his purpose, without incurring the hazard 
of exciting dangerous suspicions. A single 
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instant served to recal his thoughts, ere he 
demanded,— | 

« Do I see the owner of the ‘Caroline?’ » 

« The ship is consigned to our house,» re- 
turned a sedate, deliberate, and shrewd-look- 
ing individual, in the attire of a wealthy, but 
also of a thrifty, trader. 

«I haye heard that you have need of an ex- 
perienced officer. » 

«Experienced officers are comfortable things 
to an owner in a vessel of value,» returned 
the merchant. «I hope the ‘Caroline’ is not 
without her portion. » 

«But I had heard, one to supply her Com- 
mander’s place, for a time, was greatly 
needed? » 7 

« If her Commander were incapable of doing 
his duty, such.a thing might certamly come to 
pass. Are you seeking a berth?» 

« [have come to apply for the vacancy. » 

«It would have been wiser, had you first 
ascertained there existed a vagancy to fill, But 
you have not come to ask authority, in such a 
ship as this, without sufficient testimony of 
your ability and fitness ? » : 
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«I hope these documents may preve satis- 
factory,» said Wilder, placing in his hands a 
couple of urisegaled letters. 

During the time the other was reading the 
certificates, for such they proved to be, his 
shrewd eye was looking over his spectacles 
at the subject of their contents, and returning 
to the paper, in alternate glances, in such 
a way as to render it very evident that he 
was endeavouring to assure himself of the 
fidelity of the words he read, by actual ob- 
servation. 

«Hum! This is certainly very excellent tes- 
timony in your favour, young gentleman; and 
—coming, as it does, from two so respectable 
and affluent ‘houses as Spriggs, Beggs and 
Tweed, and Hammer and Hacket—entitled to 
great credit. A richer and broader-bottomed 
firm than the former, is not to-be found in all 
his Majesty’s colonies; and I have great respect 
for the latter, though envious people do say 
that. they over-trade a lytle. ». : , 

«Since, then, you esteem them so highly, I 
shall not be considered hasty in presuming : on 
their friendship. » 
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« Not at all, not at all, Mr—— a —a» — 
glancing his eye again into one of the letters ; 
« ay — Mr Wilder; there- is never any pre- 
sumption in a fair offer, in a matter of business. 
Without offers to sell and offers to buy, our 
property would never change hands, sir, ha! 
ha! ha! never change to a profit, you know, 
young gentleman. » 

« [ am aware of the truth of. what you say, 
and therefore I beg leave -to repeat my offer. » 

« All perfectly fair and perfectly reasonable. 
But you cannot expect us, Mr Wilder, to make 
a vacancy expressly for you to fill, though it 
must be admitted that your papers are excel- 
lent — as. good as the note of Spriggs, Boggs 
and Tweed sie aaa to make a eteny 
expressly » ——-—__ 

_.«I had supposed the Master. of the ship SO 
seriously injured » ——— ; 

« Injured, but not seriously, » interrupted 
the wary: consignee, glancing his eye around at 
sundry shippers, and one or two spectators, who 
were within ear-shot ; ‘« injured certainly, but 
not so much as to quit the vessel. No, no, 
gentlemen; the good ship ‘ Royal Caroline ’ 
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proceeds on her voyage, as usual, under the 
care of that old and well-tried mariner, Ni- 
cholas Nichols, . 

-« Then, sir, am I sorry to have intruded on 
your time at so busy a moment,» said Wilder, 
bowing with a disappointed air, and falling 
back a step, as if about to withdraw. 

« Not so hasty—not so hasty ; bargains are 
not to be concluded, young man, as you let a 
sail fall from the yard. It is possible that your 
services may be of use, though not perhaps in 
the responsible situation of Master. At what 
rate do you value the title of ‘ Captain?’ » © 

«I care little for the name, provided the 
trust and the authority are mine, » 

« A very sensible youth!» muttered the dis- 
creet merchant; « and one who knows how to 
distinguish between the shadow and the sub- 
stance! <A gentleman of your good sense and 
character must kmow, however, that the reward 
is always proportioned to the nominal dignity. 
If I were acting for myself, in this business, the 
case would be materially changed, but, as an 
agent, it is a duty to consult the interest of my 
principal. » 

VOL, II. I. 
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« The reward is of no account,» said Wilder, 
with an eagerness that might have over- 
reached itself, had not the individual with 
whom he was bargaining fastened his thoughts 
on the means of cheapening the other's ser- 
vices, with a steadiness from which they rarely 
swerved, when bent on so commendable an 
object as saving: « I seek for service. ». 

« Then service you shall have; nor will you 
find us niggardly in the operation. You can- 
not expect an advance, for a run of no more 
than a month; nor any perquisites in the way 
of stowage, since the ship is now full to her 
hatches ; nor, indeed, any great price in the 
shape of wages, since we take you chiefly to 
accommodate so worthy a youth, and to honour 
the recommendations of so respectable a house 
as Spriggs, Boggs and Tweed; but you will 
find us liberal, excessive liberal. Stay — how 
know we that you are the person named in the 
invoi—-I should say, recommendation ? 

« Does not the fact of possessing the letters 
establish my character ? » 

« Itmmght in peaceable times; when the iG 
was not scourged by war. A description of the 


THE RED ROVER. 19 


person should have accompanied the docu- 
ments, like a letter of advice with the bill, 
As we take you at some risk in this matter, 
you are not to be surprised that the price will 
be affected by the circumstance. We are 
liberal ; I believe no house in the colonies pays 
more liberally; but then we have a character 
for prudence to lose. » 

« I have already said, sir, that the price shall 
not interrupt our bargain. » 

«Good: There is pleasure in transacting 
business on such hberal and honourable views! 
And yet I wish a notarial seal, or a description 
of the person, had accompanied the letters. 
This is the signature of Robert Tweed; I know 
it well, and would be glad to see it at the 
bottom of a promissory note for ten thousand 
pounds ; that is, with a responsible endorser; 
but the’ uncertainty is much against your pe- 
cuniary interest, young man, since we hecome, 
as it were, underwriters that you are the in- 
dividual named. » | 

« In order that your mind may be at ease 
on this subject, Mr Bale,» said a voice from 
among the little circle that was listening, with 
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characteristic interest, to the progress.of the 
bargain, « I can testify, or, should it be neces- 
sary, qualify to the person of the gentleman. » 

Wilder turned in some haste, and in no little 
astonishment, to discover the acquaintance 
-whom chance had thrown in so extraordinary, 
and possibly in so disagreeable a manner, across 
his path; and that, too, in a portion of the 
country where he wished to believe himself 
an entire stranger. To his utter. amazement, 
he found that the new speaker was no other 
than the landlord of the ‘ Foul Anchor.’ — 
Honest Joe stood with a perfectly composed 
look, and with a face that might readily have 
been trusted to confront a far more imposing 
tribunal, awaiting the result of his testimony 
on the seemingly wavering mind of the con- 
signee. | 

« Ah! you have lodged the gentleman for 
a time, and you can testify that he is a punctual 
paymaster and a civil inmate. But I want do- 
cuments fit to be filed with the correspondence 
of the owners at home.» ° 

« I know not what sort of testimony you 
think fit for such good company,» returned 
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the unmoved publican, holding up his hand 
with an air of admirable innocence; « but, if 
the sworn declaration of.a housekeeper is of 
the sort you need, you are a magistrate, and 
may begin to say over the words.at once. » 

« Not I, not I, man. Though a magistrate, 
the oath is informal, and would not be binding 
in law. But what do you know of the person 
in question ? » 

« That he is as good. a seaman, for his years, 
as any in the colonies. There may be some 
of more practice and greater experience; I 
-dare say such are to be found; but as .to ac- 
tivity, watchfulness, and prudence, it would 
be hard to find his equal — especially for pru- 
dence. » 

« You then are ate certain that this person 
is the individual named in these papers? » 

Joram received the certificates-with the same 
admirable coolness he had maintained from the 
commencement, and prepared to read them 
‘with the most scrupulous care. In order to 
effect this necessary operation, he had to put 
_onhis spectacles, (for the landlord of the ‘ Foul 
Anchor’ was in the wane of life), and Wilder 
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fancied that he stood, during the process, a 
notable example of how respectable depravity 
may become, in appearance, when supported | 
by a reverend air. 

« This is all very true, Mr Bale, » continued 
the publican, removing his glasses, and return- 
ing the papers. « They have forgotten to say 
any thing of the manner in which he saved the 
‘Lively Nancy,’ off Hatteras, and how he run 
the ‘Peggy and Dolly’ over the Savannah bar, 
without a pilot, blowing great guns ‘from the 
northward and eastward at the time; but I, 
who followed the water, as you know, in my 
younger days, have often heard beth circum- 
stances mentioned among sea-faring men, and 
I am a judge of the difficulty. I have an in- 
terest in this ship, neighbour Bale, (for though 
a rich man, and I a poor one, we are never- 
theless neighbours) —I say I have an interest 
in this ship; since she is a vessel that seldom 
quits Newport -without leaving something to” 
jingle in my pocket, or I should not be here 
to-day, to see her lift her anchor. » 

As the publican concluded, he gave audible 
evidence that his visit had not gone unre- 
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warded, by raising a music that was no less . 
agreeable to the ears of the thrifty merchant 
than to his own. The two worthies laughed in 
an understanding way, and like two men who 
had found a particular profit in their inter- 
course with the ‘ Royal Caroline.’ The latter 
then beckoned Wilder apart, and, after a little 
further preliminary discourse, the terms of 
the young mariner’s engagement were finally 
settled. The true Master of the ship was to 
remain on board, both as a security for the 
insurance, and in order to preserve her re- 
putation ; but it was frankly admitted that his 
hurt, which was no less than a broken leg, and 
which the surgeons were then setting, would 
probably keep him below for a month to come. 
During the time he was kept from his duty, 
his functions were to be filled, in effect, by 
our adventurer. These arrangements occupied 
another hour of time, and then the consignee 
left the vessel, perfeetly satisfied’ with the 
prudent and frugal manner in which he had 
. discharged his duty towards his principal, 
Before stepping into the boat, however, with 
a view to be equally careful of his own in- 
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terests, he took an opportunity to request the 
publican to make a proper and legal affidavit 
of all that he knew, ‘ of his own knowledge, | 
concerning the officer just engaged. Honest 
- Joram was liberal of his promises; but, as he 
saw No motive, now that all was so happily ef- 
fected, for incurring useless risks, he contrived 
to evade their fulfilment, finding, no doubt, 
his apology for this breach of faith in the ab- 
solute poverty of his information, when the 
subject came to be duly considered, and con- 
strued literally by the terms required. 
It is unnecessary to relate the bustle, the 
reparation of half-forgotten, and consequently 
neglected business, the duns, good wishes, 
injunctions to execute commissions in some 
distant, port, and all the confused, and seemingly 
interminable, duties that crowd themselves into 
the last ten minutes that precede the sailing of 
a merchant vessel, more especially if she is 
fortunate, or rather unfortunate enough to 
have passengers. A certain class of men quit 
a vessel, in such a situation, with the reluctance 
that they would part with any other well 
established means of profit, creeping down her 
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sides as lazily as the leech, filled to repletion, 
rolls from his bloody repast. The common 
seaman, with an attention divided by the orders 
of the pilot and the adieus. of acquaintances, 
runs in every direction but the right one, and, 
perhaps at the only time in -his life, seems 
ignorant of the uses of the ropes he has so 
long been accustomed to handle. Notwith- 
standing all these vexatious delays, and cus- 
tomary incumbrances, the ‘ Royal Caroline’ 
finally got rid of all her visiters-but one, and 
Wilder was enabled to indulge i in a pleasure 
that a seaman alone can appreciate —that of 
clear decks and an orderly ship’s company. 


a 


VOL. H. 2 


CHAPTER I. 


'——« Good: Speak.to the mariners: Fall to’t yarely, or we 
run ourselves aground. » 


~ 


1 empest, 


A good deal of the day had: been wasted 
during the time occupied by the scenes just 
related. The breeze had come in steady, but 
far from fresh. So soon, however, as Wilder 
found himself left without the molestation of 
idlers from the shore, and the busy interposi- 
tion of the consignee, he cast this eyes about 
him, with the intention of immediately sub- 
mitting the ship to its power. Sending for the 
pilot, he communicated his determination, and 
withdrew himéelf to a part of the deck whence 
he might take a proper survey of the materials 
of his new command, and where he might 


THE RED ROVER. ~ ; 27 
reflect an the unexpected ahd extraordinary 
situation in which he found himself, 

The ‘Royal Caroline’ was not entirely without 
pretensions to the lofty name she bore. She was 
a vessel of that happy size, in which comfort 
and convenience had been equally consulted. 
The letter of the Rover affirmed she had a 
reputation for her speed » and her young and 
intelligent Commander say, with great inward 
satisfaction, that she was. not destitute ‘of the 
means of enabling him to exhibit all her finest 
properties. .A healthy, active, and skilful crew, 
justly proportioned spars; little“ top-hamper, 
and an excellent: trim, with a superabundance 
of light sails, offered atl the advantages his © 
experience could suygest. His eye lighted, 
as it glanced rapidly over these several par- 
ticulars of his command, ,and his. lips moved 
like those ef a man who, utteréd an inward 
self-gratulation, or who indulged in some 
vaunt, that proprié¢ty suggested | ‘should : 69.) no 
farther than his‘owsr thoughts. ess 

By this time, ‘the crew, under the ales of 
the pilot, were assembled atthe windlass, and 
had commenced heawing-in uppn the cable. 
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The labour was of g nature to exhibit their 
individual powers, as well as their collective 
force, to the greatest advantage. Their motion 
was simultanepus, quick, and. full of muscle. 
The cry was,clear.and ¢heerful. As if to feel 
his influence, our adventurer lifted his own 
voice, amid.the song of the miariners, in one 
of those sudden - and: inspiriting calls with 
which a séa officer is- wont to encourage his 
people. . His utterance was deep, animated, 
and full of authority. ‘The seamen started like 
mettled coursers when they frst, hear the sig- 
nal, each man casting a glance behind him, as 
though he would sean the qualities of his new 
superior. : Wilder smiled, like one -satisfied 
with his success; and, turning to pace the 
quarter-deck, . he found himself once more 
confronted by the calm, considerate, but .cer- 
tainly astonished eye of Mrs Wyllys. 

« After the opinions you were pleased to 
express of this vessel, »* said the. lady, ina 
manner of the coldest irony, «'I did not*expect 
to find you filling a Bae of sich responsibility 
here. » 


« You probably buew. Madatas » feturned. the 
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young mariner, « that a sad accident had eee 
pened to her Master? »  * . 

« I did; and I had heard that snotee officer 
had been found, ‘temporarily, to supply his 
place. Still, I should presume, that, on reflec- 
tion, you will ‘not think it remarkable I am 
amazed in finding who this person is. » 

« Perhaps, Madam, you may have con- 
ceived, from our conversations, an’ unfavour-: " 
able opinion of my professional skill. But I 
hope that on this head you will place your 
mind at ease; for» —— 

« You are doubtless a master of the art! it 
would seem, at least, that no trifling danger 
can deter yeu from seeking proper opportuni- 
ties to display this knowledge. Are we to have 
the pleasure of your company during the whole 
passage, or do you leave us at the mouth of 
the port? » , 

« I am engaged to tonduct: the ship to the 
end of her voyage. » 

« We may then hope that the danger you 
either saw or imagined is “lessened m your 
judgment, otherwise you would not be so ready 
to encounter it in our company, » 
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« You do me injustice, Madam, » returned 
Wilder, with warmth, glancing his eye uncon- 
sciously towards the grave, but deeply attentive 
Gertrude, as he spoke; «there is no danger 
that I would not cheerfully encounter, to save 
you, or this young lady; from harm. » 

« Even this young lady must be sensible of 
your chivalry! » Then, losing the constrained 
manner with which, until now, she had main- 
tained the discourse, in one more natural, and 
one far more in consonance with her usually 
mild and thoughtful mien, Mrs Wyllys con- 
tinued, « You have a powerful advocate, young 
man, in the unaccountable interest which I feel 
in your truth ; an interest that my reason would 
fam condemn. As the ship must need your 
services, I will no longer detain you. Oppor- 
tunities cannot: be wanting to enable us to— 
judge both of your inclination and ability to 
serve us. Gertrude, my love,*females are usually 
considered as incumbrances in a vessel; more 
particularly when there is any delicate duty.to 
perform, like this before us, » 

Gertrude started, blushed, and proceeded, 
after her governess, to the opposite side of the 
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quarter-deck, followed by an expressive look 
from our adventurer, which geemed to say, he 
considered her presence any thing else but an 
incumbrance. As the ladies immediate ly took 
a position apart from every. body, and one 
where they were least in the way of working 
the ship, at the same time that they could 
command an entire view of all her manceuvres, 
the disappointed sailor was obliged to cut short 
a communication which he would gladly have 
continued until compelled to take the charge 
of the vessel from the hands of the pilot. By 
this time, however, the anchor was a-weigh, 
and the seamen were already actively engaged 
in the process of making sail. Wilder lent 
himself, with feverish excitement, to the duty ; 
and, taking the words from the officer who was 
issuing the necessary orders, he assumed the 
immediate superintendence in person. 

As sheet after sheet of canvass fell from the 
yards, and was distended by the complicated 
mechanism, the interest that a seaman ever takes 
in his vessel began to gain the ascendancy over 
all other feelings. By the time every thing was 
set, from the royals down, and the ship was 
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cast with her head towards the harbour’s 
mouth, our adventurer. had probably forgotten. 
(for the moment only, it is true) that he was 
a stranger among those: he was in so extra- 
ordinary a manner selected to command, and 
how precious a stake was intrusted to his 
firmness and decision. After every thing was 
set to advantage, alow and aloft, and the ship 
was brought close upon the wind, his eye 
scanned every yard and sail, from the truck to 
the hull, and concluded by casting a glance 
along the outer side of the vessel, in order to 
see that not even the smallest rope was in the 
water to impede her progress. A small skiff, 
occupied by a boy, was towing under the lee, 
and, as the mass of the vessel began to move, 
it was skipping along the surface of the water, 
light and buoyant as a feather. Perceiving 
that it was_a boat belonging to the shore, 
Wilder walked forward, and demanded its 
owner. A mate pointed to Joram, who at that 
moment ascended from the interior of the 
vessel, where he had been settling the balance 
due from a delinquent, or, what was.in his eyes 
the same thing, a departing debtor. 
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The sight of this man. recalled Wilder to a 
recollection of all that had occurred that morn- 
ing, and of the whole delicacy of the task he 
had undertaken to perform. But the publican, 
whose ideas appeared always concentrated 
when occupied on the subject of gain, seemed 
troubled by no particular emotions at the in- 
terview. He approached the young mariner, 
and, saluting him by thie title of ‘Captain,’ 
bade him a good voyage, with those customary 
wishes which seamen express, when about to 
separate on such an occasion. 

« A lucky trip you have made of it, Captain 
Wilder,» he concluded, «and I hope your 
passage will be short. You'll not be without a 
breeze this afternoon; and, by stretching well 
over towards Montauck, youll be able to make 
such an offing, on the other tack, as to run the 
coast down inthe morning. If Iam any judge of 
the weather, the wind will have more easting in 
it, than you may happen to find to your fancy. » 

« And how long do you think my voyage is 
likely to last?» demanded Wilder, dropping 
his voice so low as to reach no ears but those 
of the publican, 
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Joram cast a furtive glance aside ;. and, per- 
ceiving that they were alone, he suffered an 
expression of hardened cunning to take posses- 
sion of a countenance that ordinarily seemed 
set in dull, physical contentment, as he replied, 
laying a finger on his nose while speaking,— 

« Didn’t I tender the consignee a beautiful 
oath, master Wilder ? » 

« You certainly exceeded my expectations 
with your promptitude, and » —— 

« Information! » added the landlord of the 
‘Foul Anchor, perceiving the other a Jittle at 
a loss for a word; « yes, I have always been 
remarkable for the activity of my mind in these 
small matters ; but, when a man once knows a 
thing thoroughly, it is a great folly to spend 
his breath in too many words. » 

« It is certainly a great advantage to be so 
well.instructed. I suppose you improve your 
knowledge to a good account. » 

« Ah! bless me, master Wilder, what would 
become of us all, in these difficult times, if we 
did not turn an honest penny in every way that 
offers? I have brought up several fine children 
in credit, and it sha’n’t be my fault if I don’t 
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leave them something too, besides my good 
name, Well,'well; they say, ‘A nimble six- 
pence is as-good as a lazy shilling ;’ but give 
me the man who don‘ stand shilly-shally when 
a friend’ has need of his good word, or a lift 
from his hand. You always know where to 
find such a man; as our politicians say, after 
they have gone through thick and thin i in the 
cause, be it right or be it wrong. » 

« Very commendable principles! and such 
as will surely be the means of exalting you in 
the world sooner or later! But you forget ‘to 
answer my question: Will the passage be long, 
or short? » 

« Heaven bless you, master Wilder! Is it for 
a poor publican, like me, to tell the Master of 
this noble ship which way the wind will blow 
next? There is the worthy and notable Com- 
mander Nichols, lying in his state-room below, 
he could do any thing with the vessel ; and why 
am I to expectathat a gentleman so well recom- 
mended as yourself will do less? I expect to 
hear that you have made a famous run, and. 
have done credit to the good word I have had 
occasion to say in your favour. » 
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Wilder execrated, in his heart, the wary ~ 
cunning of the rogue with whom he was com- 
pelled, for the moment, to be in feague; for 
he saw plainly that a determination not to 
commit himself a tittle further than he might 
conceive to be absolutely necessary, was likely 
to render Joram. too circumspect, to answer 
his own immediate wishes. After hesitating a 
moment, in order to reflect, he continued 
hastily, — 

« You see that the ship is gathering way too 
fast to admit of trifling. You know of the letter 
I received this morning ? » 

« Bless me, Captain Wilder! Do you take me 
for a postmaster? How should I know what 
letters arrive at Newport, and what stop on the 
main? » 

« As timid a villain as he is thorough! » 
muttered the young mariner, « But this much 
you may surely say, Am I to be followed im- 
mediately ; P or is it expécted that I should de- 
tain the ship in the offing, under any pretence 
that I can devise? » . 

« Heaven keep you, young gentleman! These 
are strange questions, to come from one who 
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is fresh off the sea, to a man that has done no 
more than look at it from the land, these tive- 
and-twenty years. According to my memory, 
sir, you will keep the ship about south until 
you are clear of the islands; and then you 
must make your:calculations according to the 
wind, in order not to get into the Gulf, where, 
you know, the stream will be setting you one 
way, while your orders say, ‘ Go another.’ » 

« Luff! mind your luff, sir!» cried the pilot, 
in a stern voice, to the man at the helm; «luff 
you can; on no account go to leeward of the 
slaver! » 

Both Wilder and the ailiegs started, as if 
they found something alarming in the riame 
of the vessel just alluded to; and the former 
pointed to'the skiff, ‘as he le 

«Unless you wish to go to sea- with us, 
Mr Joram,.it is time your boat held its master,» 

« Ay, ay, I see you are. fairly under way, 
and I must leave you, iowever much f like 
your company,» returned the landlord: of the 
' Foul ‘Anchor,” ‘bustling over the side, and 
getting into hie skiff in the best manner he 
could, « Well, boys, a good time -to ye; a 
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plenty of wind, and of the right sort; a safe 
passage out, and a quick return. Cast off. » 

His order was obeyed; the light skiff, no 
longer impelled by the ship, immediately de- 
viated from its course; and, after making a 
little circuit, it became stationary, while the 
mass of the vessel passed on, with the steadi- 
ness of an elephant from whose back a butter- 
fly ‘had just taken its Hight. Wilder followed 
the boat with his eyes, for a moment; but his 
thoughts were recalled by the voice of. the 
pilot, who again called, from ‘the forward part 
of the ship,— 

. «Let the light. sails lift a little, Baye let her 
lift; keep every inch you gan, or you'll not 
weather the slaver. Luff, I say, sir; luff. » 

« The ‘slaver?» muttered. out adventurer, 
hastening to, a part of the ship whence he could 
commagd a yiew of tKat i important, and to him 
doubly uiteresting ship; « cay, the slaver! it 
maybe difficult, indeed, to weather upon the 
slaver!» ” ‘ 

- He “had unconsciously placed: himself near 
Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude; the-latter of whom 
was -leaning: on the rail of the quarter- deck, - 
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regarding the strange vessel at anchor, with a 
pleasure far from unnatural to her years and 
sex. | 

« You may laugh at me, and call me fickle, 
and perhaps credulous, dear Mrs Wyllys,» the 
unsuspecting girl cried, just as Wilder had 
taken the foregoing position, « but I wish we 
were well out of this ‘ Royal Caroline,’ and 
that our passage was to be made in yonder 
beautiful ship! » 

« It is indeed a beautiful ship! » returned 
Wyllys ; « but I know not that it would be safer, 
or more comfortable, than the one we are in. » 

« With what symmetry and order the ropes 
are arranged! and how like a bird it floats 
upon the water! » 

«Had you particularised the duck, the com- 
parison would have been exactly nautical, said 
the governess, smiling mournfulls ; ; you shew 
capabilities, se ice to be one day a seaman’s 
wife; » . 

Gertrude blushed a little ; and, turning back 
her head to-answer in the playful vein of her 
governess, her eye met the riveted look of 
Wilder, fastened on herself. ‘The colour on 
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her cheek deepened to a carnation, and she 
was mute; the large gipsy hat she wore - 
serving to conceal both her face and the con- 
fusion which so deeply suffused it. 

«You make no answer, child, as if you re- 
flected seriously on the chances, » continued 
Mrs Wyllys, whose thoughtful and abstracted 
mien, however, sufficiently proved she scarcely 
knew what she uttered. 

«The sea is too unstable an element for my 
taste,» Gertrude coldly answered. « Pray tell 
me, Mrs Wyllys, is the vessel we are approach- 
ing a King’s ship? She has a warlike, not to 
say a threatening exterior. » 

« The pilot has twice ealled her a slaver. » 

« A slaver! How deceitful then is all her 
beauty and symmetry! I will never trust to 
appearances again, since so lovely an object « can 
be devoted te so vile a purpose. » 

«Deceitful indeed! » exelaimed Wilder aloud, 
under an impulse that. he found as irresistible 
as it wasinvoluntary. «I will take upon myself 
to say, that a more treaeherous vessel does not 
float the ocean than yonder finely. proportioned 
and admirably equipped » —— 
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«Slaver,» added Mrs Wyllys, who hadtime to 
turn, and to look all her astoniskment, before 
. the young man appeared Uispased to finish hjs 

own sentence. : 

« Slaver;» he said with emphgsis, bowing at 
the same time, as if he would thank her for 
the word. ; 

After this intecraption. a, profound silence. 
occurred.. Mrs Wyllys stiidied the disturbed. 
features of the young man, for a moment, with 
a countenance that denoted.a singular, though 
a complicated, interest ; ancy then she gravely © 
bent her eyes on.the water, deeply occupied 
with intense, if not painfuf reflection. The 
light symmetfical form of Gértrude continued 
leaning on the rail, it is true, but Wilder was 
unable to catch another glimpse of her Avérted 
and shadowed Iihgaments. In'the mean while, 
events, that, were of a character to withdraw | 
his attention entirely from even so pleasing a 
study, were oes to i necompist= 
ment. ° 

The ship had, by this time, em between 
the little island and the point whence Home- 
spun had embarked, and might now be said to 


VOL, II, 2. 


i) THE RED ROVER. 


have fairly left the inner harbour. The slaver 
lay directly in her track, and every man in the 
vessel was gazing: with deep interest, in order 
to see whether they might yet hope to pass on 
her weather-beam. The measure was de- 
sirable, betause a seaman has a pride in keep- 
ing on the honourable side of every thing he 
encounters, but chiéfly because, from the po- 
sition of the stranger, it would be the means 
of preventing. the necessity of tacking before 
the ‘Caroline’. should reach a ‘point more ad- 
vantageous for’ such a manéuvre. ‘The reader 
will, however, readily understand that the in- 
terest of her new ‘Commander took its rise in 
far different feelings from those of professional 
pride, or momentary convenience. 

Wilder felt, in every nerve, the probability 
that a crisis was-at hand. Tt'will be remem- 
bered that he was profoundly ignorant of the 
immediate intentions of the Rover. A8 the 
fort was not in a state for present service, it 
— would not be difficult for the latter to teize 
upon his prey in open view of the townsmen, and 
bear it off, in contempt of their feeble means 
of defence. The position ‘of the two ships was 
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favourable to such an enterprise. Unprepared, 
and unsuspecting, the ‘Caroline,’ at no times 
a match for her powerful adversary, must fall 
an easy victim; nor would there be much 
reason to apprehend that a single shot from 
the battery could reach them, before the captor, 
and his prize, would be at such a distance as 
to render the blow next to impotent, if not 
utterly innocuous. The wild and audacious 
character of such an enterprise was in full ac- 
cordance with the reputation of the desperate 
freebooter, on whose caprice, alone, the act 
now seemed solely to depend. 

Under these impressions, and with the pros- 
pect of such a speedy termmation to his new- 
born authority, it is not to be considered won- 
derful that our adventurer awaited the result 
with an interest far exceeding that of any of 
those by whom he was surrounded. He walked 
into the waist of the ship, and endeavoured to 
read the plan of his secret confederates, by 
some of those indications that are familiar to a 
seaman. Not the smallest sign of any inten- 
tion to depart, or in any manner to change her 
position, was, however, discoverable in the 
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pretended slaver. She lay in the same deep, 
beautiful, but treacherous quiet, as that in 
which she had reposed throughout the whole 
of the eventful morning. Buta solitary indi- 
vidual could be seen amid the mazes of her 
rigging, or along the wide reach of all her 
spars. It was a seaman seated on the ex- 
tremity of a lower yard, where he appeared to 
busy himself with one of those repairs that are 
so constantly required in the gear of a latge 
ship. As the man was placed on the weather 
side of his own vessel, Wilder instantly con- 
ceived the idea that he was thus stationed to 
cast a-grapnel into the rigging of the ‘Caro- 
line,’ Should such a measure become neces- 
sary, in order to bring the two ships foul .of 
each other. With a view to prévent so. rude 
an encounter, he instantly determined to defeat 
the plan. Calling to the pilot, he told him 
the attempt to pass to windward was of very 
doubtful success, and reminded him that the 
safer way would be to go to leeward. 

« No fear, no fear, Captain,» returned the 
stubborn conductor of the ship, who, as his 
authority was so brief, was only the more jealous 
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of its unrestrained exercise, and who, like an 
usurper of the throne, felt a jealousy of the 
more legitimate power which he had tempora- 
rily dispossessed ; «no fear of me, Captain. I 
have trolled over this ground oftener than you 
have crossed the ocean, and I know the name 
of every rock on the bottom, as well as the 
town-crier knows the streets of Newport. Let 
her luff, boy; luff her into the very eye of the 
wind ; luff, you can » —— 

« You have the ship shivering as it is, sir, » 
said Wilder, sternly: «Should you get us foul 
of the slaver, who is to pay the cost?» 

«] am a general underwriter,» returned the 
opinionated pilot; «my wife shall mend every 
hole 1 make in your sails, with a needle no 
bigger than a hair, and with sucha palm asa 
fairy’s thimble! » | 

« This is fine talking, sir, but you are already 
losing the ship’s way;‘and, before you have 
ended your boasts, she will be..as fast in irons 
as a condemned thief. Keep the sails full, bey; 
keep them a rap full, sir. » 

« AY, ay, keep her a good full, » echoed the 
pilot, who, as the difficulty of passing to wind- 
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ward became at each instant more obvious, 
evidently began to waver in his resolution. 
«Keep her full-and-by,—-——I have always told 
you full-and-by, ——I don't know, Captain, 
seeing that.the wind has hauled a little, but we 
shall have to pass to leeward yet; but you will 
acknowledge, that, in such case, we shall be 
obliged to go about. » _ 

Now, in point of fact, the wind, though a 
little lighter than it had been, was, if any thing, 
a trifle more favourable; nor had Wilder ever, 
in any manner, denied that the ship would not 
have to tack, some twenty minutes sooner, by 
going to leeward of the other vessel, than if 
she had succeeded in her delicate experiment 
of passing on the more honourable side; but, as 
' the vulgarest minds are always the most reluc- 
tant to confess their blunders, the discomfited 
pilot was disposed to qualify the concession 
he found himself compelled to make, by. some 
salvo of the sort, that he might not lessen his 
reputation for foresight, among his auditors. 

«Keep her away at once,» cried Wilder, 
who wag beginning to change the tones of re- 
monstrance for those of command; «keep the 
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ship away, sir, while you have room to do it, 
or, by the’» 

His lips became motionless; for his eye 
happened to fall on the pale, speaking, and 
anxious countenance of Gertrude. 

«I believe it must be done, seeing that the 
wind is hauling. Hard up, boy, and run her 
under the stern of the ship at anchor. Hold! 
keep your luff again; eat into the wind to. the 
bone, boy; lift again; let the light sails lift. 
The slaver has run aavarp directly across our 
track. If there’s law im the Plantations, I'll 
have her Captain before the Courts for this! » 

«What means the fellow? » demanded Wilder, 
jumping hastily-on a gun, in order to get a 
better view. 

His mate pointed to the lee-quarter of the 
other vessel, where, sure enough, a large rope 
was seen whipping .the water, as though m the 
very process of being extended. The truth 
instantly flashed on the’ mind of our ydung 
mariner. The Rover lay secretly moored with 
a spring, with a view to bring his guns more 
readily. to bear upon the battery, should his 
defence become necessary, and he now profited, 
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by the circumstance, in order to prevent the 
trader from passing to leeward. The, whole 
arrangement excited a good deal of surprise, 
and not a few execrations among the officers 
of .the ‘ Caroline;’ though none. but her 
Commander had. the smallest twinkling of the 
real reason why the kedge had thus been laid, 
and why a warp was so awkwardly stretched 
across their path. Of the whole number, the 
pilot alone saw cause to rejoice in the circum- 
stance. He had, in fact, got the ship in such 
a situation, as -to render it nearly as .difficult 
to proceed in one way as in the other; and he 
was now furnished with a sufficient justifi- 
catian, should any accident eccur, in the © 
course of the exceedingly critical manceuvre, 
from whose execution there was now no 
retreat. 
«This 1s an extraordigary liberty to take in 
the mouth. of a harbour,» muttered Wilder, 
when his eyes put him in possession of the fact 
just related. «You must shove her by to wind- 
ward, pilot; there is no remedy. » 
‘«I wash my hands.of the consequences,’ as 
Tall all on board to witness,» returned the 
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other, with the air of a deeply offended man, 
though secretly glad of the appearance of being 
drivén to the very measure he was a minute 
before so obstinately bent on executing. «Law 
must be called in here, if sticks are snapped, 
or rigging parted. Luff to a hair, boy; luff 
her short into the wind, and try a half-board. » 

The man, at the helm -obeyed the order. 
Releasing ie hold of its spokes, the- wheel 
made a quick evolution; and the ship, feeling 
a fresh impulse of the wind. turned her head 
heavily towards the quarter whence it came, 
the canvass fluttering with a noise like that 
produced by a flock of water-fowl just taking 
wing. But, met by the helm again, she soon 
fell off as before, powerless from having lost 
her way, and settling bodily down toward the 
fancied slaver, impelled by the air, which - 
seemed, however, to have lost much of its 
force, at the critical instant it was most needed. 

The situation of the ‘Caroline’ was one. 
which a seaman will readily understand. She 
had forged so far ahead as to lie directly on 
the weather-beam of the stranger, but too near 
to enable her to fall-off in the least, without 
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imminent danger that the vessels would come 
foul. The wind was inconstant, sometimes 
blowing in, puffs, while at moments there was — 
a perfect lull. As the ship felt the former, her 
tall masts bent gracefully towards the slaver, 
as if to make the parting salute; but, relieved 
from the momentary pressure of the inconstant 
air, she as often rolled heavily to windward, 
without advancing a foot. The effect of each 
change, however, was to bring her still nigher 
to her dangerous neighbour, until it became 
evident, to the judgment of the youngest sea- 
man in the vessel, that nothing but a sudden 
shift of wind could enable her to pass ahead, 
the more especially as the tide was on the 
change. 

As the inferior officers of the ‘Caroline’ 
were not delicate in their commentaries on the 
dulness which had brought them into so awk- 
ward and so mortifying a position, the pilot 
endeavoured to conceal his own vexation, by 
the number and vociferousness of his orders. 
From blustering, he soon passed into. con- 
fusion, until the men themselves stood idle, not 
knowing which of the uncertain and contra- 
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dictory mandates they received ought to be first 
obeyed. In the mean time, Wilder had folded . 
his arms: with an appearance of’ entire -com- 
posure, and taken his station near his female 
passengers. Mrs Wyllys closely studied his eye, — 
with the wish of ascertaining, by 1 its éxpression, 
the nature and extent of their danger, if-danger 
there might .be; in thé approaehirg collision 
of two ships in water that was perfectly smooth, 

and where one was stationary, and the, ‘motion 
of the other scarcely perceptible. The stern, 
determined look she saw settling about the 
brow of the young’man excited an uneasiness 
that she would not otherwise have felt, perhaps, 
under circumstances that, in themselves, bore 
no very vivid appearance of hazard. 

« Have we aught to apprehend, sir?» de- 
manded the governess, endeavourmg to con-— 
ceal from her charge the nature of her own 
disquietude. | 2 

«I told you, Madam, the ‘ Caroline” “would 
prove an unlucky ship. » 

Both females regarded the peculiarly bitter 
smile with:which Wilder made this reply as an 
evil omen, and Gertrude clung to her. com- 
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panion as to dne on whom she had long been 
accustomed to lean. | 

«Why do not the mariners of the slaver ap- 
pear, tovassist us—to keep us from coming too 
nigh ? » - anxiously exclaimed the latter. 

«Why do ‘they not, indeed! but. we’ shall 
see them, I think, ere long.» x 

« You speak and look, young man, as if you 
thought 1 there would be danger 1 in the inter- 
view ! »’, 

«Keep near tome, » over Wilder, in 
tones that were nearly smothered by the man- 
ner in which he compressed his lips. « In every 
event, keep as nigh my person as possible. » 

« Haul the spanker-boom to windward, » 
shouted the pilot; « lower away the boats, and 
tow the ship’s head round —clear away the 
stream anchor — aft gib-sheet — beard main 
tack, again. » , 

The astonished men stood like statues, not 
knowing whither to turn, some ‘calling to the 
rest to do this or that, and some as loudly 
countermanding the erder; when an authori- 
tative voice was heard ‘calmly to say,— | 

« Silence in the ship. » 
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The tones were of that sort. which, while 
they denote the ‘self-possession of the speaker, 
never fail to inspire the inferior with a portion 
of the confidence of him who commands. Every 
face was turned towards the quarter‘of the 
vessel whence the sound proceeded, as if each 
ear was ready to catch the smallest additional 
mandate. Wilder was standing on the head of 
the capstan, where he could command, a full 
view on every side of him. With a quick and 
understanding glanee, he had made himself a 
perfect master of the situation of his ship. 
His eye was at the instant fixed anxiously on 
the slaver, as if it would pierce the treacherous 
calm which still reigned on all about her, in 
order. to know how far his exertions might be 
permitted to be useful. But it appeared as if 
the stranger lay like some enchanted vessel on 
the water, not a human form even appearing 
about all her complicated macliinery, except 
the seaman already named, who still continued _ 
his employment, as though the ‘Caroline’ was 
not within a hundred miles of the place.where 
he sat. The lips ‘of -Wilder moved: it might be 
in bitterness; it might be in satisfaction ; for, “ 
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smile of the most equivocal nature lighted his 
feagures, as he éontinued, in ‘the same,deep, 
commanding voice as before,— 

« Throw all aback -- lay every thing flat to 
the masts, forward and aft.» = 

« Ay!» echoed the pus «lay every thing 
flat to. the masts. »*- . 

«1st there a shove-boat dlonsdide the ship? » 
demanded our adventurer. 

The answer, from a dozen voices, was in the 
affirmative. , 

« Shew that pilot into her » 

«This is an-unlawful order,» exclaimed the 
other; «and I forbid any voice but mine to be 
obeyed. » | 

« Throw him in,» sternly repeated Wilder. - 

Amid the bustle and exertion of bracing 
round, the yards, the resistance of the pilot 
préduéed Title or no sensation. He was soon 
raisell on the “exterided*arms of the two mates; 
and,” after, exhibitirig -his- limbs in sundry 
contortions in the air,: the. was dropped into 
the boat, with.as little ceremony as though he 
had heey a billet of wood: ‘The end, of the 
painter was cast-after kim; ¢nd then the discom- 
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fited guide was left, with singular indifference, - 
to his own meditations. an 

In the. mean time, the order of Wilder had 
been executed. Those vast sheets of canvass 
which, a moment before, tiad been either 
fluttering in the air, or were bellying inward 
or outward, as they touched or filled, as it is 
technically called, were now all pressing against 
their respective masts, impelling the vessel to 
retrace her mistaken path. The manceuvre 
required the utmost attention, and the nicest 
delicacy in its direction. But her young Com- 
mander proved himself, in every particular, 
competent to his task. Here, a sail was lifted ; 
there, another was brought with a flatter surface 
to the air; now, the lighter canvass was spread ; 
and now it~ disappeared, like thin vapour 
suddenly dispelled: by thg sun. The voice of 
Wilder , throughout, though calm,was breathing 
with. saibonty: The ship itself seemed, like 
an animated being, conscious that her destinies 
were reposed i in different, and more intelligent, 
hands than before. Obedient to the new impulse 
they had received, the immense cloud of can- 
vass, “with all its tall forest of spars and rigging, 
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rolled to and fro; and then, having overcome 
the state of comparative rest in which it had. 
been lying, the vessel heavily yielded to the 
pressure, and began to recede. 
| Throughout the whole of the time necessary 
to extricate the ‘Caroline,’ the attention of 
Wilder was divided between his own ship and 
his inexplicable neighbour. Not a saund was 
heard to issue from the imposing and death-like 
stillness of the latter. Not a singlé’ anxious 
countenance, not even one lurking eye, was to 
be detected, at any of the numerous outlets 
by which the inmates of an armed vessel can 
look- abroad upon the deep. The seaman on 
the yard continued his labour, like a man un- 
conscious of any thing but his own existence. 
There was, however, a slow, though nearly 
imperceptible, motion in the ship itself, which 
was apparently made, like the lazy movement 
of a slumbering whale, more by listless volition, 
than through any agency of. human hands. 
Not the smallest of these changes escaped 
the keen and understanding examination of 
Wilder, He saw, that, as his own ship retired, 
the side of the slaver was gradually exposed to 
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the ‘Caroline.’ The muzzles of the threatening 
guns gaped constantly on his vessel, as the eye 
of the crouching tiger follows the movement 
of its prey; and at no time, while nearest, did 
there exist a single instant that the decks of 
the latter ship could not have been swept, by 
a general discharge from the battery of the 
former. At each successive order issued from 
his own lips, our adventurer turned his eye, 
with creasing interest, to ascertain whether 
he would be permitted to execute it; and never 
did he feel certain that he was left to the sole 
management of the ‘Caroline’ until he found 
that she had backed from her dangerous prox- 
imity to the other; and that, obedient to a new 
disposition of her sails, she was falling off, be- 
fore the light air, in a place where he could 
hold her entirely at command. 

Finding that the tide was getting unfavour- 
able, and the wind too light to stem it, the sails 
were then drawn to her yards in festoons, and 
an anchor was dropped to the bottom. 
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CHAPTER III. 


« What have here? A.man, ora fish? » 
The Tempest. 


Tue ‘Caroline’ now lay within a cable's length 
of the. supposed slaver. In dismissing the pilot, 
Wilder hadassumed a responsibility from which 
a seamen usually shrinks; since, in the case of 
any untoward accident in leaving the port, it 
would involve a loss of insurance, and his own 
probable punishment. -How far ‘he-had been 
influenced, in taking so clecided a step, by a 
knowledge of his- being - ‘beyond, ar above, the 
reach of the law, will. aroha be made mani- 
fest in ‘the course of the narrative; the only 
immediate effect of the measure, was, to draw 
the whole of his attention, which had before 
been so much divided between his passengers 
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and the ship, to the care of the latter. But, so 
soon as his vessel was secured, for atime at least, 
and his mind was no longer excited by the 
expectation of a scene of immediate violence, 
our adventurer found leisure to return to his 
former, though (to so thorough a seaman) 
scarcely more agreeable occupation. The 
success of his delicate manceuvre had imparted 
to his countenance a glow of something very 
like triumph; and ‘his step, as he advanced 
towards Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude, was that of 
a man who enjoyed the consciousness of having 
acquitted himself dexterously, in circumstances 
that required no small exhibition of profes- 
sional skill. At least, such was the construc- 
tion the former lady put upon his kindling eye 
and exulting air; though the latter might, pos- 
sibly, be disposed to judge of his motives with 
greater indulgence. Perhaps both were igno- 
rant of the: secret reasons of his self-felicita- 
tion ; and it is possible that-a sentiment, of a 
far ‘more generous nature than either of them 
could imagine, hada full share of its influence 
in his present feelings. 
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Be this as it might, ‘Wilder no sooner saw 
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that the ‘Caroline’ was swinging to her anchor, 
and that his services were of no further imme-' 
diate use, than he sought an opportunity to 
renew a conversation which had hitherto been 
so vague, and so often interrupted. Mrs Wyllys 
had long been viewing the neighbouring vessel 
with a steady look; nor did she now turn her 
gaze from the motionless and silent object, 
until the young mariner was near her person. 
She was then the first to speak. | 

«Yonder vessel must possess an extraordinary, 
not to say an insensible, crew! » exclaimed the 
governess, in a tone bordering on astonishment. 
« If such things were, it would not be difficult 
to fancy her-a spectre-ship. » 

« She is truly an admirably proportioned and 
a beautifully equipped trader! » 

« Did my apprehensions deceive me? or were 
we in actual danger of getting the two vessels 
entangled ? » : 

« There was certainly some reason for appre- 
hension; but you see we are safe.» 

«For which we have to thank your skill. 
The manner in which you have just extricated 
us from the late danger, has a direct tendency 
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to contradict all that you were pleased to 
foretel of that which is to come. » 

«I well know, Madam, that my conduct may 
bear an unfavourable construction, but » — 

«You thought it no harm to laugh at the 
weakness of three credulous females, » conti- 
nued Mrs Wyllys, smiling. «Well, you have 
had your amusement ; and now, I hope, you 
will be more disposed to pity what is said to 
be a natural infirmity. of woman’s mind. » 

_ As the governess concluded, she glanced her 
eye atGertrude, with an expression that seemed 
to say, it would be cruel, now, to trifle further 
with the apprehensions of one so innocent and 
so young. The look of Wilder followed her 
own; and when he answered, it was with a 
sincerity that was well calculated to carry 
conviction in its tones. 

«On the faith which a gentleman owes to all 
your sex, Madam, what I have already told you 
I still contmue to believe. » 

«The gammonings and the top-gallant-masts! » 

«No, no,» interrupted the young mariner, 
slightly laughing, and at the same time co- 
louring a good deal; «perhaps not all of that. 
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But neither mother, .wife, nor sister of mine, 
should make this  PAeae in the ‘Royal Ca- 
roline.’ » 

«Your look, your voice, and your air of 
good faith, make a strange Contradiction to 
your words, young man; for, while: the former 
almost tempt me to believe you honest, the 
latter have not a shade of reason to support 
them. Perhaps I ought tp be ashamed of such 
a weakness, and yet I will acknowledge, that 
the mysterious quiet, which seems to have 
settled for ever on yonder ship, has excited 
an inexplicable uneasiness, that may in some 
way be connected with her character. —She i is 
certainly a slaver? » 

« She is certainly beautiful!» exclaimed Ger- 
trude. | 

« Very beautiful!» Wilder gravely rejoined. 

« There is a man still seated'on one of her 
yards, who appears to be entranced in his 
occupation, » continued Mrs Wyllys, leaning 
her chin thoughtfully on a hand, .as she gazed 
at the object of which she was speaking. «Not 
once, during the time. we were in so mych 


danger of getting the ships entangled, did that 
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seaman bestow so much as a stolen glance 
towards us. He resembles the solitary indivi- 
dual in the city of the transformed; for not 
another mortal is there to keep him company, 
so far as we may discover. » 

« Perhaps his comrades sleep, » said Gertrude. 

« Sleep! Mariners do not sleep in an hour and 
_a day like this! Tell me, Mr Wilder, (you that 
are a seaman should know), is it usual for the 
crew to sleep when a strange vessel is so nigh— 
near even to touching, | might.almost say? » 

-« It is not. » 

« 1 thought as much; for I am not.an entire 
novice in matters of your daring, your hardy, 
your noble profession ! » réturned the governess, 
with deep emphasis, « And, had we gone foul 
of the slaver, do you think her crew would 
have maintained their apathy ?» 

« I think not, Madam. » 

«There is something, in all this assumed 
tranquillity, which might induce one to suspect 
the. worst of her character. -Is-it:known that 
any of her. crew have had communication with 
the town, since her arrival? » 

« It is.» 
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«I have heard that false colours have been 
seen on the coast, and that ships have been 
plundered, and their people and passengers 
maltreated, during the past summer, It is ‘even 
thought that the famous Rover has tired of his 
excesses on the Spanish Main, and that a vessel 
was not long since seen in the Caribbean sea, 
which. was thought to be the cruiser von that 
’ desperate pirate ! » 
' Wilder.made no reply. His eyes, which had 
been fastened steadily, though respectfully, on 
those of the speaker, fell to the deck, and he 
appeared to await whatever her further pleasure 
might choose to utter. The governess mused 
a moment; and then, with a change in the ex- 
pression of her countenance which proved that 
her suspicion of the truth was too light to con- 
tinue without further and better confirmation, 
she added,— 

« After all, the occupation of a slaver is bad 
enough, and unhappily by far too probable, to 
render it necessary to attribute any worse 
character to the stranger. I would I knew 

* the motive of your singular assertions, Mr 


Wilder: P » 
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« I cannot better explain ‘them, Madam : 
unless my manner produces its effect, I fail 
altogether in my intentions, which at least are 
sincere. » ; : 

«Is not the risk lessened by your presence! P > 

« Lessened, but not, removed. » 

Until now, Gertrude, had rather listened, as 
if unavoidably, than seemed ‘to make one of 
the party. But here she turned quickly, and 
perhaps a little impatiently, to Wilder, and, 
while her cheeks glowed,-she demanded, with 
a smile that might have brought e' even a more 
obdurate man to his confession, — 

«Is it forbidden to be more explicit? » 

The young Commander hesitated, perhaps 
as much to dwell upon the i ingenuous features 
of the speaker, as to decide upon his. answer. 
The colour mounted into his own embrowned 
cheek, and his eye lighted with a gleam of open 
pleasure ; then, as though suddenly reminded - 
that he was delaying to reply, he satd,— 

«I am certain, that, in relymg on your dis- 
cretion, I shall be safe.» 

i Doubt it not,» returned Mrs Wyllys. «In 
no event shall you ever be betrayed. » 

VOL. Il. 3. 
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a Betrayed! For myself, Madam, I have 
little fear. If--you’ suspect sme of personal 
apprehension, you do, me great. injustice. » 

« We suspeet you 6f nothing. unworthy, » 
-said Gertrude . hastily, .' « but— y we ore very 
anxiops for ourselves. oe oe. a : 

« Then will I reliéve your uneasiness jtbough 
at the expense-of pee oe 

A‘ call, front ‘orfe. of the mates ‘to tte other, 
arrested his words for the’ mpmient, and drew 
his attention, to the. eighbouring ship, 

«The staver S peoplé faves just fciad qut that 
their ship 1 is not made tg put in a glass case, to 
be looked at by women and ‘childven: » cried 
the speaker, in tones loud enough to send his 
words intp the fore-top, where the messmate 
he addressed was attending to some especial 
duiy. se mt 

« Ay, ay, 5 was the answer ; « seeing us in 
motion, has put him in mind of his next voyage. 
They keep’ watch aboard the fellow, like the 
sun in Greenland; six months on deck, and six 
months below! » | 

The witticism produced, as ‘usual, a laugh 
among the seamen, who continued their re- 
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marks in a similar vein, but in tones more 
suited to the defergnce due to their superiors 

The eyes, however, of Wilder had fastened 
themselves" on the .other -ship.. The man so 
long seated’ onthe “end .of the main-yard had 
disappeared, and anether sailor was deliberately 
walking along the opposite quarter of the same 
spar, steadying himsélf by the boom, and hold- | 
ing in one hand the end*of a rope, which he 
was apparently abqut to reeve in the ‘place 
where it properly belonged... The fitst glance 
told Wilder that the latter: was Fid, who was 
so far recovered from his debauch as to tread 
the giddy height wih as much, if not greater, 
steadiness than he would have rolled along the 
ground, had his duty called him to terra firma. 
‘The countenance of the.young man, which, an 
instant before, .had been flushed with excite- 
ment, and which was beaming with the pleasure 
of an opening confidence, changed directly to a 
look of gloom and reserve. Mrs Wyllys, who 
had lost no shade of the varying expression of 
his face, resumed the diseourse, with some 
earnestness, where he had seen fit so abruptly 
to break it off. 
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« You would relieve us,» she said, « at the 
expense of » —— 

« Life, Madam; but not of honour. » 

« Gertrude, we can now retire to our cabin, » 
observed Mrs Wyllys, wath an air of cold dis- 
pleasure, in which disappointment was a good 
deal mingled with resentment at the trifling 
of which. she believed herself the subject. The 
eye of Gertrude was no less averted and distant 
than that of her governess, while the tint that 
gave lustre to its beam was brighter, if not 
quite so resentful, As the two moved past the 
silent Wilder, each dropped a distant salute, 
and then our adventurer found himself the sole 
occupant of the quarter-deck. While his crew 
were busied in coiling ropes, and clearing the 
decks, their young Commander leaned his head 
on the taffrail, (that part of the vessel which 
the good relict of the Rear-Admiral had so 
strangely confounded with a very different 
object in the other end of the ship), remaining 
for many minutes in an attitude of deep ab- 
straction. ‘From this reverie he was at length 
aroused, by a sound like that. produced by the 
lifting and falling of a light oar into the water. 
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Believing himself about to be annoyed by 
-visiters from the land, he raised his head, and 
cast a dissatisfied glance over the vessel’s'side, 
to see who was approaching, 

A light skiff, such as is commonly used by 
fishermen in the bays and shallow waters of 
America, was lying within ten feet of the ship, 
and in a position where it was necessary to 
take some little pains in order to observe it. 
It was-occupied by a single man, whose back 
was towards the vessel, and who was apparently 
abroad on the ordinary business of the owner 
of such a boat. 

« Are you in search of rudder-fish, my friend, 
that you hang so closely under my counter? » 
demanded Wilder. « The bay is said to-_be full 
of delicious bass, and other scaly gentlemen, 
that would far better repay your trouble.» _ 

« He is well paid who gets the bite he baits 
for,» returned the other, turning his head, 
and exhibiting the cunning eye and chuckling 
countenance of old Bob Bunt, as Wilder's 
recent and treacherous confederate had an- 
nounced his name to be. | 

« How now! Dare you trust yourself with 
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me, in five-fathom water, after the villanous 
trick you have seen fit»—— - bane | 

« Hist! noble Captain, hist ! » interrppted 
Bob, holding up a finger, to repress the other's 
animation, and intimating, by a sign, that their 
conference must be held in lower tones ; « there 
is no need to call all hands to help us through 
a little chat. ‘In what way have I fallen. to lee- 
ward of your favour, Captain?» : ~ : 

« In what way, sirrah! Did you not feceive 
money, to give such a character of this ship 
to the ladies as (you said yourself) would make 
them sooner pass the night in a churchyard, 
than trust foot on board her ? » wo? 

« Something of the sort passed between us, 
Captain; but you forgot one half of the con- 
ditions, and overlooked the other; and I need 
not tell so expert a navigator, that two halvés 
make a whole. No wonder, therefore, that the 
affair dropt through between us. » 

« How! Do you add falsehood to nerfidy ? 
What part of my engagement did I neglect? » 

«What part!» returned the pretended fisher- 
man, leisurely drawing in a line, which the 
quick eye of Wilder saw, though abundantly 
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provided with lead at the end, was destitute of 
the equally material implement — the hook ; 
«What part, Captain! No less a particular than 
the second guinea. » 

« It was to have been the cowed of a service 
done, and not an earnest, like its fellow, to 
induce you to undertake the duty. » | 

«Ah! you have helped me to the very word 
I wanted. I fancied it was not in earnest, like 
the one I got, and so I left the job half 
finished. » | 

« Half finished, scoundrel! you never com- 
menced what youswore so stoutly to perform. » 

« Now are you on as wrong a course,,my 
Master, as if you steerd due east-to get to the 
Pole. .I religiously performed one half my 
undertaking ; and, you will acknowledge, I was 
only half paid. » 

« You would find it difficult to prove that 
you even did that little. » 

« Let us look into the log. I enlisted to walk 
up the hill as far as the awelling of the good 
Admiral’s widow, and there to make certain 
alterations in my sentiments, which it is not 
necessary to speak of between us. » 
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«Which you did not make; but, on the con- 
trary, which you thwarted, by telling an exactly 
contradictory tale. » 

« True, » 

« True! knave?— Were justice done you, 
an acquaintance with a rope’s end would be a 
merited reward. » _ 

« A squall of words!—If your ship steer as 
wild as your ideas, Captain, you will make a 
crooked passage to the south. Do you not think 
it an easier matter, for an old man like mé, to 
tell a few lies, than to climb yonder long and 
heavy hill? In strict justice, more than half 
my duty was done when I got into the presence 
of the believing widow; and then I concluded 
to refuse the half of the reward that was un- 
paid, and to take bounty from vother side. » 

« Villain!» exclaimed Wilder, a little blinded 
by resentment, «even your years shall no longer 
protect you from punishment. Forward, there! 
send a crew into the jolly boat, sir, and bring 
me this old fellow in the skiff on board the ship. 
Pay no attention to his outcries; I have an 
account to settle with him, that cannot be 
balanced without a little noise. » 
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_ The mate, to whom this order was addressed, 
and who had answered the hail, jumped on 
the rail, where he got sight of the craft he was 
commanded to chase. In less than a minute 
he was in the boat, with four men, and pulling 
round the bows of the ship, in order to get on 
the side necessary to effect his object. The 
self-styled Bob Bunt gave one or two strokes 
with his sculls, and sent the skiff some twenty 
or thirty fathoms off, where he lay, chuckling 
like a man who saw only the success of his 
cunning, without‘any apparent apprehensions 
of the consequences. But, the moment the boat 
appeared in view, he laid himself to the work 
with vigorous arms, and soon convinced the 
spectators that his capture was not to be 
achieved without abundant difficulty. 

For some little time, it was doubtful what 
course the fugitive meant to take; for he kept 
whirling and turning in swift and sudden circles, 
completely confusing and baffling his pursuers, 
by his skilful and light evolutions. But, soon 
tiring of this taunting amusement, or perhaps 
apprehensive of exhausting his own strength, 
which was powerfully and most dexterously 
VOL. II, 4 
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exerted, it was not long before he darted off 
in a perfectly straight line, taking the direction | 
of the ‘ Rover.’ | 
The chase now grew hot and earnest, ex- 
citing the clamour and applause of most of 
the nautical spectators. The result, for a time, 
seemed doubtful; but, if any thing, the jolly 
beat, though some distance astern, began to 
gain, as it gradually overcame the resistance 
of the water. In avery few minutes, however, 
the skiff shot under the stern of the other ship, 
and disappéared, bringing the hull of the vessel 
in a line with the ‘Caroline’ and its course. 
The pursuers were not long in taking the same 
direction ; and then the seamen of the latter 
ship began, laughingly, to climb the rigging, in 
order to command a further view, over the 
intervening object. - 
Nothing, however, was to be seen’beyond 

but water, and the still more distant island, with 
its little fort. In a few*thinutes, thé crew of the 
jolly boat were observed pulling ‘back in their 
path, returning slowly, ike men who were dis- 
appointed. All crowded to the side of the ship, 


in order to hear the termination of the adven- 
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ture; the noisy assemblage even drawing the 
two passengers from the cabin to the deck. 
Instead, however, of meeting the questions of 
their shipmates with the usual wordy narrative 
of men of their condition, the crew of the boat 
wore startled and bewildered looks. Their 
officer sprang to the deck without speaking, 
and immediately sought his Commander. 

« The skiff was too light for you, Mr Night- 
head,» Wilder calmly observed, as the other 
approached, having never moved,. ‘himself, 
from the place where he had been standing 
during the whole proceeding. 

« Too light, sir! Are you, acquainted with 
the man who pulled it?» 

«Not guauoa well: I only know him for 


_ aknave, » 


« He should be one, since he i is of the family 
of the devil!» . 

« I will not take on myself to say he is as 
bad as you appear to think, though I have little 
reason to believe he has any honesty to cast 
inte the sea. What has become of him? »°..'s 

« A question easily asked, but hard to answer _ 
In the first place, though an old and a gray- 


76 THE*RED ‘ROVER. 


headed fellow, he twitched his skiff along asif it 
floated in air. ‘We were'not a minute, or two at 
the most, behind him ;-but, when we got on 
the other side of the slaver, boat and man had 
vanished!» * 

« He doubled Ker hows while you were cross- 
ing the stern. » 

« Did you seg him, then? » 

« 1 confess we did not. » 

«It could not be, sir; since we pulled far 
enough ahead to examine on both sides at 
once; besides, the people of the slaver knew 
nothing of him. » , ° 

« You saw the slaver’s scale P » 

« T should have said her man; for there is 
seemingly but ohe hand on board her. » 

« And how was he employed ? » 

« He was seated in the chains, and seem’d to 
have been asleep. It is a lazy ship, sir; and 
one that takes more money from her Owners 
I fancy, than it ever returns! » 

«It may be so. Well, let-the rogue escape. 
There is the prospect of a breeze coming in 
from the sea, Mr Earing ;, we will get our top- 
sails to the mast-heads again, and be in readiness 


~ 


' 
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for it. I could like yet to see the*sun set m the 
water. » ; eos . 
The mates and the crew seeepecteseails to: 
their task, though many a cyrious question was 
asked, by the wondering seamens of their-sttip- 
mates ‘who had been in the boat, anf: many a 
sqlemin answer was given, while they were again 
spreading the canvass, to invite the breeze: 
Wilder turned, in the mean time, to MrsWyllys, 
who had been an auditor of his short conversa- 
tion with the mafe. r 
« You perceive, Madam,» he said, « that our 
voyage does not commence without its omens. » 
« When you tell me, inexplicable young man, 
with the air of singular sincerity you sometimes 
possess, that we are unwise in trusting to the 
ocean, I am half inclined to put faith in. what 
you say; but when you attempt enforce your 
advice with the machinery ‘of watehcrar, you 
only induce me to proceed.» - +. , 
« Man the windlass ! », cried Wilder, with | a’ 
look that seemed ‘to tell pis- companions, If 
you are so stout of heart, the’ opportunity to 
shew your resolution shalt. not -be‘.wanting. 
« Man thewindlass there! We will try the breeze 
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again, and work the ship into the offing while 
there is light. » 

The clattering of handspikes preceded the 
mariners’ song. Then the heavy labour, by 
which the ponderous i iron was lifted from the 
bottom, was again resumed, and, in a few more 
minutes, the ship was once more released from 
her hold upon the land. 

The wind soon came fresh off the ocean, 
charged with the saline dampness of the ele- 
ment. As the air fell upon the distended and 
balanced sails, the ship bowed to the welcome 
guest; and then, rising gracefully from its 
low inclination, the breeze was heard singing, 
through the maze of rigging, the music that is 
ever grateful to a Seaman’s ear. The welcome 
sounds, and the freshness of the peculiar air, 
gave additiongl energy to the movements of 
the men. The anchor was stowed, the ship 
cast, the lighter sails set, the courses had fallen, 
and the bows of the ‘Caroline’ were throwing 
the spray before her, ere another ten minutes 
had gone by. ° 

Wild er had now undertaken himself the task 
of running his vessel between the islands of 
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Connannicut and Rhode. Fortunately for the 
heavy responsibility he had assumed, the chan- 
nel was not difficult, and the wind had veered 
so far to the east as to give him a favourable 
opportunity, after making a short stretch to 
windward, of laying through in a single reach. 
But this stretch would bring him under the 
necessity of passing very ‘near the ‘Rover,’ or 
of losingno small portion of his vantage ground. 
He did not hesitate. When the vessel was as 
nigh the weather shore as his busy lead told 
him was prudent, the ship was tacked, and her 
head laid directly towards the still motionless 
and seemingly unobservant slaver. 

The approach of the ‘Caroline’ was far more 
propitious than before. The wind was steady, 
and her crew held her in hand, as a skilful rider 
governs the action of a fiery and mettled steed. 
Still the passage was not made without exciting 
a breathless interest in every soul in the Bristol 
trader. Each individual had his own secret 
cause of curiosity. To the seamen, the strange 
ship began to be the subject of wonder; the 
governess, and her ward, scarce knew the rea- 
sons of their emotions; while Wilder was but 
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too well instructed in the nature of the hazard 
that all but himself were running. As before, 
the man at the wheel was about to indulge his 
nautical pride, by going to windward ; but, 
although the experiment would now have been 
attended with but little hazard, he was com- 
manded to proceed differently. 

«Pass the slaver’s lee-beam, sir,» said Wilder 
to him, with a gesture of authority; and then 
the young Captain went hiniself to lean on the 
weather-rail, like every other idler on board, 
to examine the object.they were so fast ap- 
proaching. As the ‘Caroline’ came boldly up, 
seeming to bear the breeze before her, the 
sighing of the wind, as it murmured through 
the rigging of the stranger, was the only sound 
that issued from her, Nota single human face, 
not even a, secret and curious eye, was, any 
where to be seen. dhe passage was of course 

rapid; and, as the two vessels, for an. instant, lay 
with heads and sterns nearly equal, Walder 
thought it was to be made without the slightest 
notice from the imaginary slaver. But he was 
mistaken, A light, active form, in the undress 
attire of a naval officer, sprang upon the taffrail, 
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and waved a sea-cap in salute. The instant the 
fair hair was blowing about the countenance of 
this individual, Wilder recognised the quick, 
keen eye and features of the Rover. 

« Think you the wind will hold here, sir? » 
shouted the latter, at the top of his voice. 

« It has come in fresh paeues to be steady,» 
was the answer. 

« A’wise mariner would get all his easting 
in time; to me, there is a smack of West- 
Indies about it. » 

« You believe we shall have it more at 
south ? » 

«Ido: Buta taught bow-line, for the night, 
will carry you clear. » 

By.this time the ‘Caroline’ had swept by, 
and she was now luffing, across the slaver's 
bows, into her.course again. The figure on the 
taffrail waved high the sea-cap in adieu, and 
disappeared. - : 

« Is it. possible that such a man can traffic in 
human beings!» exclaimed Gertrude, when the 
sounds of both voices had ceased...“ 

Receiving no reply, she turned quickly, to 
regard her companion. The governess was 
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standing like 4 being entranced, with her eyes 
looking on vacancy ; for they had not changed 
their direction since the motion of the vessel 
had carried her beyond the countenance of 
the stranger. As Gertrude took her hand, and 
repeated the question, the recollection of Mrs 
Wyllys returned. Passing her own hand over 
her brow, with a bewildered air, she forced a 
smile, as she said,— 

« The meeting of vessels, or the renewal of 
any maritime experience, never fails to revive 
my earliest recollections, love. But surely that 
was an extraordinary being, who has at length 
shewn himself in the slaver! » 

« For a slaver, most extraordinary ! » 

Wyllys leaned her head on a hand for an 
instant, and then turned to seek the person of 
Wilder. The young mariner was standing near, 
studying the expression of her countenance, 
with an mterest scarcely less remarkable than 
her own air of thought. 

« Tell me, young man, is yonder individual 
the Commander of the slaver ? » 

« He is, » 

« You know him?» 
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« We have met. » 

« And he is called » 

« The Master of yon ship. I know no other 
name. » 

« Gertrude, we will seek our cabin. When 
the land is leaving us, Mr Wilder will have the 
goodness to let us know. » 

The latter bowed his assent, nid the ladies 
then left the deck. The ‘ Caroline’ had now 
the prospect of getting speedily to sea. In 
order to effect this object, Wilder had every 
thing, that would draw, set to the utmost ad- 
vantage. One hundred times, at least, however, 
did he turn his head, to steal a look at the vessel 
he had left behind. She ever lay as when they 
passed —a regular, beautiful, but motionless 
object, in the bay. -From each of these furtive 
examinations, our adventurer invariably cast 


an excited and impatient glance at the sails of. 


his own ship; ordering this to be drawn tighter 


to the spar beneath, or that to be more dis- - 


tended along its mast. : 

The effect of so much solicitude, united with 
so much skill, was to urge the Bristol trader 
through her‘element at a rate she had rarely, 


Pk ite! ntl en es ee, fil eee le ge 
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ifever, surpassed. Jt was not long before the 
land ceased to be seen on her two beams, and 
then it was only to be traced in the blue islands 
in their rear, or in a long, dim horizon, to the 
-north and west, where the limits of the vast 
Continent stretches for countless leagues. The 
passengers were now summoned to take their 
parting look at the land, and the officers were 
seen noting their departures. Just before the 
day shut in, and ere the islands were entirely 
sunk into the waves, Wilder ascended to an 
upper yard, bearing in his hand a glass. His 
gaze, towards the haven he had left, was long, 
anxious, and abstracted. But his descent was 
distinguished by a more quiet eye, and a calmer 
mien. <A smile, like that of success, played 
about his lips; and he gave his orders clearly, 
in a cheerful, encouraging voice. They were 
obeyed as briskly. The efder mariners pointed 
to the seas, as they cut through them, and 
affirmed that never had the ‘Caroline’ made 
such progress, The mates cast the log, and 
nodded their approbation, as one announced 
to the other the unwonted speed of the ship. 

In short, content and hilari "ity reigned on board ; 
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for it was deemed that their passage was com- 
menced under such auspices as would lead it 
to a speedy and a prosperous termination. In 
the midst of these encouraging omens, the sun 
dipped into the sea, illuming, as it fell, a wide 
reach of the chill and gloomy element. Then 
the shades of the hour began to gather over 
the vast surface of the illimitable waste. 


CHAPTER IV. 


« So foul and fair a day I have not seen. » 
Macbeth. 


Tue first watch of the night was marked by no 
change. Wilder had joined his passengers, 
cheerful, and with that air of enjoyment which 
every officer of the sea is more or less wont to 
exhibit, when he has disengaged his vessel from 
the dangers of the land, and has fairly launched 
her on the trackless and fathomless abyss of the 
ocean. He no longer alluded to the hazards 
of the passage, but strove, by the thousand 
~ nameless assiduities which his station enabled 
him to manifest, to. expel all recollection of 
what had passed from their minds. Mrs Wyllys 
lent herself to his evident efforts to remove 
their apprehensions; and one, ignorant of what 


THE RED ROVER. 89 
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thought the little party, around the evening’s 
repast, was a contented and unsuspecting 
groupe of travellers, who had commenced their 
enterprise under the happiest auguries. 

Sull there was that, in the thoughtful eye 
and clouded brow of the governess, as at times 
she turned her bewildered look on our adven- 
turer, which denoted a mind far from being at 
ease. She listened to the gay and: peculiar, 
because professional, sallies of the young 
mariner, with smiles that were indulgent, while 
they were melancholy, as though his youthful 
spirits, exhibited as they were by touches of a 
humour that was thoroughly and quaintly nau- 
tical, recalled familiar, but sad, images to her 
fancy. Gertrude had less alloy in her pleasure. 
Home, with a beloved and indulgent father, 
were before her; and she felt, while the ship 
yielded to each fresh impulse of the wind, as 
if anether of those weary miles, which had so 
long separated them, was already conquered. 

-During*these short but pleasant hours, the 
adventurer, who had been se oddly called into 
the command of the Bristol trader, appeared in 
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a new character. Though his conversation was 
characterised by the frank manliness of a sea- 
man, it was, nevertheless, tempered by the 
delicacy of perfect breeding.’ The beautiful 
mouth of Gertrude often struggled to conceal 
the smiles which played around her lips and 
dimpled her cheeks, like a soft air ruffling the 
surface of some limpid spring; and once or 
twice, when the humour of Wilder came un- 
expectedly a@ross her youthful fancy, she was 
compelled to yield to the impulses of an irre- 
sistible merriment. | 

One hour of the free intercourse of a ship 
can do more towar'ds.-softening the cold ex- 
terior in which the world encrusts the best of 
human feelings, than weeks of the unmeaning 
ceremonies of the land. He who has not felt 
this truth, would do well to distrust his own 
companionable qualities. It would seem that 
man, when he finds himself inthe solitude of the 
ocean, feelsthe deepest how great is his depend- 
ancy on others for happiness. Then it is that he 
yields to sentiments with which he trifled, in 
-the wantonness of abundance, and is: glad to 
seek relief in the sympathies of his kind. A 
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community of hazard makes ‘a community of 
mterést, *whethe® perepn .or ~property com- 


poses thestake: Perhaps-4 inetupBysical, and 
a. too diteral, reasoner might: ‘add, that, as in 
such situations each ene is ‘eonsvidus the con- 
dition and fortunes of bis ueighbour aré ‘the 
meré indexes of his own, they acquire value 


in his eyes front’ their affipity to himself. “H- 
thie conclusion be true, Providence’ ras hap 
pily sO constituted-the bebt of the species,’ that . 


the sordid feeling is too latent ¢d be discover- 
ed; and least of all was any one of the three, 
aie passed the first hors of the night Goud 
the cabin table of the‘ Royat Caroline,’ tor be 
included in so selfish a class. The nature: of 
the intercourse, which had rendered the first 
hours of their acquaintance so singularly 
equivocal, appeared to be forgotter’in the free- 
dom of the moment; or, if it were remembered 
at all, it merely served to give the young seaman 
additional interest in the eyes of-the females, as 
much by the mystery of the circumstances as 
by the evident concern he had manifested in 
their behalf. 7 

The bell had struck eight; and the hoarse 
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long-drawn. call, which summoned the sleepers 
to the deek, was heard, .before either of the 
party seemed-aware of the dateness of the hour. 

« It is the middle watch,» said Wilder, 

smiling as he observed that Gertrude started 
at the strange sounds, and,sat listening, like a 
timid doe that catches the note of the hunter's 
horn. «We seamamare not always musical, 
as you may judge by the strains of the spokes- 
man’ on this occasion. There are, however, 
ears in the’ ship to whom his notes are even 
more discordant than to. your Own. ».. 

« You mean the sleepers?» said Mrs Wyllys. 
«I mean the watch below. There is nothing 
so-sweet to the foremast marirter as his sleep ; 

for it is:the most precarious of atl his enjoy- 
ments: on the other hand, perhaps, it is the 
most treacherous companion the Commander 
knows, » 

« And why is the rest of the superior so much 

less grateful than that of the common man? » 
_ « Because he pillows’ his head on responsi- 
bility. » 

« You are youiig, Mr Wilder, for a trust like 

this you bear, » me 
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«It is a service which makes us all prema- 
turely old. » 

« Then, why net quit it?» said Gertrude, a 
little hastily. 

« Quit it!».lre replied, gazing at her intently, 
for an instant, while he suspended his reply. 
«It would be to me like quitting the air we 
breathe. » 

« Have you so long been devoted to your 
profession? » resumed Mrs Wyllys, bending her 
thoughtful eye, from the ingenuous counte- 
nance of her pupil, once more towards the 
features of him she addressed. | 

« [have reason to think I was born on the 
sea, » | a 

« Think ! You surely know your birth-place. » 

«We are all of us dependant on the testi-- 
| mony of others,» said Wilder, smiling, « for 
the account of that important event. My ear- 
liest recollections are blended with the sight of 
the ocean, and [ can hardly say that I am a 
creature of the land at ail.» 

~ « You have, at least, been fortunate in those 
who have had the charge to watch over your 
education, and your younger days, » 
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«J have!» he answered, with strong emphasis. 
Then, after shading his face an instant.with his 
_hands, he arose, and added, with a-melancholy 
smile : « And now to my last duty for the.twenty- 
four hours. Have you a disposition to.look at 
the night? So skilful-and so stout a sailor 
should: not seek her berth, without passing an 
opinion on the weather. » 

The governess took his offered arm, aid: 
with his aid, ascended the stairs of the cabin in 
silence, each seemingly finding sufficient em- 
ployment in meditation. She was followed 
by the more youthful, and therefore more 
active Gertrude, who joied them,-as they 
stood together, on the weather side of the 
quarter-deck. #4 

The night was rather misty than dark. A full 
and bright moon had arisen; but it pursued 
its path, through the heavens, behind a body 
of dusky clouds, that was much too dense for — 
any borrowed rays to penetrate. Here and 
there, a straggling gleam appeared to find its 
way through a covering of vapour less dense 
than the rest, and fell upon the water like the 
dim illumination of a distant taper. As the 
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wind was fresh and easterly, the sea seemed to 
throw upward, from its agitated surface, more 
light than it received ;.long lines of white, glit- 
texing-foam following each other, and lending, 
akemmoments, a distinctness to the surface of the. 
waters, that. the heavens themselves wanted. 
‘Fhe ship was bowed low on its side; and, as 
it_ entered: each rolling swell of the ocean, a 
wide crescent of foam was driven ahead, as if the 
element gambolled along its path. But, though 
the time was propitious, the wind not absolutely 
adverse, and the heavens rather gloomy than 
threatening, an uncertain (and, to a landsman, 
it might seem an unnatural) light gave to the 
view a character of the wildest loneliness.. 
Gertrude shuddered, on reaching the deck, 
while she murmured an expresston of strange 
delight. Even Mrs Wyllys gazed. upon the 
dark waves, that were heaving and setting in 
-the horizon, around which was shed most of 
that radiance that seemed so supernatural, 
with a deep conviction that she was now en- 
tirely in‘ the hands of the Being who had 
created the waters and the land. But Wilder 
lookeql upon the scene as one fastens his gaze 
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on a placid sky.. ‘Fo him the view possessed 
neither novelty, nor dread, nor charm. Not so, 
however, with his more youthful and slightly 
enthusiastic companion. After the first sensa- 
tions of awe had a little subsided, she exclaimed, 
in the fullest ardour of admiration,— 

«One such sight would repay a month of 
imprisonment in a ship!. You must find deep 
enjoyment in these scenes, Mr Wilder; you, 
who have them always at command. » _ 

«Yes, yes; there is pleasure to be found in 
them, without doubt. I would that the wind 
had veer'd a point or two! [ like not that sky, 
nor yonder misty horizon, nor this breeze 

hanging so dead at east. » 

« The vessel makes great progress,» returned 
Mrs Wyllys, calmly, observing that the young 
man spoke without consciousness, and fearing 
the effect of his words on the mind of her 
pupil. « If we are going on our course, there 
is the appearance of a quick and prosperous 
passage. » . 

«True!» exclaimed Wilder, as though he 
had just become conscious of her presence. 
« Quite probable, and very true. Mr Earing, 
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the air is getting too heavy for that duck. 
Hand all your top-gallant sails, and haul the 
ship up closer. Should the wind hang here 
at east-with-southing, we may want what offing . 
we can get. » 

The mate replied in the prompt and obedient 
manner which seamen use to their superiors ; 
and, after scanning the signs of the weather for 
a moment, he promptly proceeded to see the 
order executed. While the men were on the 
yards furling the light canvass, the females 
walked apart, leaving the young Commander to 
the uninterrupted discharge of his duty. But 
Wilder, so far from deeming it. necessary to 
lend his attention to so ordinary a service, the 
moment after he had spoken, seemed perfectly ° 
unconscious that the mandate had issued from 
his mouth. He stood on the precise spot where 
the view of the ocean and the heavens had 
first caught his eye, and his gaze still con. - 
tinued fastened on the aspect of the two ele- 
ments. His look was always in the direction 
of the wind, which, though far from a gale, 
often fell upon the sails of the ship in heavy 
and sullen puffs. After a long and anxious 
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examination, the young mariner muttered his 
thoughts to himself, and commenced pacing 
the deck with rapid footsteps. . Still he would 
make sudden and short pauses, and again rivet 
his, gaze on the point of the compass whence 
the plats caine sweeping across the waste of 
waters; as though he distrusted the weather, 
and would fain cause hjs keen.glance to pene- 
trate the gloom of night, in order to relieve 
some painful doubts. At len oth his step became 
arrested, in one ofthose eek turnsthat he made 
at each end of his narrow walk. Mrs Wyllys 
and Gertrude stood nigh, and were enabled to 
read something of the anxious character of his 
countenance, as his eye became suddenly fasten- 
‘ed ona distant point of the ocean, though in 
a quarter exactly opposite to that whither his 
former looks had been directed. 

«Do you so much distrust the weather?» 
- asked the governess, when she thought his 
examination had endured long er to be- 
come ominous of evil. 

«One looks not to leeward for the signs of 
the weather, in.a breeze like this,» was the 
answer. 
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« What see you, then, to fasten your eye on 
thus intently P » 


Wilder slowly raised his arm, and was about: 


to point with his finger, when the limb sud- 
denly fell again. 

«It was delusion! » he muttered, turning 
quickly on his heel, and pacing the deck still 
more. rapidly than ever. 

His companions watched the extraordinary, 
and apparently unconscious, movements of the 

young Commander, with amazement, and not 
without a little secret dismay. Their own 
looks wandered over the expanse of troubled 
water to leeward, but nowhere could they see 
more than the tossing element, capped with 
those ridges of. garish foam which ,sérved only 
to make the chilling waste more dreary and 
imposing. . | 

« We saaibieibs » said éeceuiae when 
Wilder again stopped’in his walk, and once 
more gazed, as before, on the seeming void. 

« Look!» he ariswered, directing their eyes 
with his finger: « Is there nothing there? » 

a Nothing. » | 

« You look into the sea. Here, just where 
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the heavens and the waters meet; along that 
streak of misty light, into which the waves are 
tossing themselves, like little hillocks on: the 
land. There’; now ‘tis smooth’ again, and my 
eyes did not deceive me. ‘By “heavens, it isa 
ship !» ; "oe TO é 

« Saul, ho! » shouted : a voice, from out atop, 
which sounded in the ears ‘of our adventurer 
like the cr oaking of some sinister spinit, sweep-_ 
ing across the deep. ~~ ag . 

« Whereaway Po» was the Stern eee 

« Here on our lee-quarter, sir,» returned 
the seaman, at the top of his.woice. «L make 
her out a ship close-hauled ; but, for an hour 
_ past, she has looked more like mist than a 

vessel.» aa oe ce 7 

« Ay, he is- right, » scaeensl: Wiider ; ¢ wand 
yet ‘tis a strange thing ee a ship ‘should be 
just there.» " ee ee 

« And why stranger aan that we: are here ?s 

« Why!.» said: the youmg’ man,’ regarding 
Mrs Wytlys, who: Had put thig question, with 
a perfectly uncotistious eye. «I say, ‘tis strange 
she should be there. ” I would she were éteer- 
ing northwanks* «7 
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« But‘you give no reason. Are we always to 
have warnings from*you,» she continued, with 
asmilé, «without reasons? Dw You deem us 
so utterly unworthy of a reason? or do you 
think us incapable,of thought on a subject con- 
nected with the sea? ‘You haye failed to make 
the essay, and are too quick to decide. - Try 
us this once. We may possibly: acne your 


a” 


expectations. » - 

Wilder laughed faintly, and bowed, as if 
he eeeciicetedt himself. Stil‘ he entered into 
no explanatipza ; but ngain tured his gaze on 
the quarter of the oceah where the strange 
sail was:said to be. The females -followed 
his example, bnt ever with the sanw want of- 
success. As Gertrude expressed her '-disap- 
pointment aloud, the soft’ tones of-the com- 
plainant found their way to the ears of our 
adventurer. 

« You see the streak-of dim lich, » he said, 
again pointing across the waste. « The clouds 
have lifted a httle there,’ but the: spray of 
the sea is floating between us and the opening. 


Her spars look ‘like the délicate work of a i 


spider, against the sky, and yet you see there 
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are all the proportions, with the threé masts, 
of a noble ship. » . : | 

Aided by these minute directions,Gertrude at 
length caught a glimpse of the faint object, and 
soon succeeded in giving the true direction to. 
the look of her governess also. Nothing was 
visible but the dim outline, not unaptly de- 
scribed by Wilder himself as resembling a 
spider’s web. 

- «It must'be a ship!» said Mrs Wyllys; «but 
at a vast. distance, » 

«Hum! Would it were farther. I could - 
wish that vessel any where but there. » 

« And why not there? Have you reason to 
dread an enemy has been waiting for us in this 
particular spot ? » | 

«No: Still I like not -her position. Would 
to God she were going north! » 

«It is some vessel from the port of New 
York, steering to his Majesty's islands in the 
Caribbean sea. » | 

« Not so,» said Wilder, shaking his head; 
«no vessel, from under the heights of Never- 
smk, could gain that offing with a wind like 
this !» | 
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«It is then some ship going into the same 
place, or perhaps bound for one of the bays 
of the Middle Colonies! > : 

«Her road would oo too plain: to be-mis- 
taken. See; the stranger is close upon a wind. » 

«It may be a trader, or a cruiser coming 
jrom one of the places I have named. » 

« Neither.. The wind has had too much 
northing, the last two days, for that. » 

«It is a vessel that we have overtaken, and 
which has come out of the waters of Long 
Island Sound. » | 

« That, indeed, may we yet hope,» muttered 
Wilder, in a smothered voice. 

The governess, who had put the foregoing - 
questions, in order to extract from the Com- 
mander of the ‘Caroline’ the information he 
so pertinaciously withheld, had now exhausted 
all her owu knowledge on the subject, and 
was compelled to await his further pleasure in 
the matter, or resort to the less equivocal 
means of direct interrogation. But the busy 
state of Wilder's thoughts left her no imme- 
diate opportunity to pursue the subject. He 
soon summoned the officer of thé watch’ to 
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his councils, and they consulted together, apart, 
for many- minutes. The hatdy, but far:from 
quick ‘witted, seaman -who filled the’ setond 
station in the ship saw nothing so remarkable 
in the appearange of a strahge sail, in-the pre- 
cise spot where the dim and nearly aerial image 
of the unknown vessel was: still visible; nor 
did he hesitate to pronounce her some honest 
trader, bent, like themrselves,-on. her, purpose 
of lawful eommerce. It would seem that his . 
Commander thought otherwise, as. will appear 
by the short dialague that ee between 
them. , 
«Is it not peedoraney that ie should be 
just.there?» demanded Wilder, after they had, — 
each in turn, made a closer examination of the 
faint object, by tl the “ of an excellent night- 
glass. i. Soe OES 

« She would be better off,’ here,» returned . 
the literal seaman, who only had an eye for the 
nautical situation of the stranger; .« and we 
should be none the worse for being a dozen 
leagues more to the eastward, ourselves. If 
the wind holds here at’ east-by-south-half- 
south, we shall have need of all that offing. I 
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got jammed onee* between Hatteras and the 
Gulf » — mo : 

« But, do you not perceive that fies is where 
no vessel copld or ought to be, unless she has 
run exactly the same course with ourselves? » 
-anterrupted Wilder. . « Nothing, from any har- 
bour south of New’ York, could have such 
northing, as‘the wind has been; while nothing, 
from the Colony of York, would stand on this 
tack, if bound east; or would be here, if going 
southward. 

The plain-going ideas of the honest mate 
were open toa reasoning which the reader may 
find a little obscure; for his mind contained 
a sort of chart of the ocean, to which he 
could at any time réfer, with a proper dis- 
crimination between the various winds, and 
all the different points of the compass. When 
properly directed, he was not slow to see, as 
a mariner, the probable justice of his young 
Commaneler’s inferences; and then wonder, in 
Its turn ssbegan, to take possession of his more 
obtuse faculties. 

« It is downright unnatural, truly, that the 
fellow should be there!» he replied, shaking 
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his head, but meaning no- more than that it 
was entirely out of the order of nautical pro- 
priety ; «I see the philosophy of what you say, 
Captain Wilder; and little do I know how to 
explain it. It.is a ship, to a mortal certainty! » 

« Of that there is no doubt. Buta ship most 
strangely placed ! » 

« I doubled the Good-Hope in the year 46,» 
continued the other, « and saw a vessel lying, 
as it might be, here, on ‘our weather-bow— 
which is just opposite to this fellow, since he 
is on our lee-quarter—but there I saw a ship 
standing for an hour across our fore-foot, and 
yet, though we set the azimuth, not a degree 
did he budge, starboard or larboard, during 
all that time, which, as it was heavy weather, 
was, to say the least, something out of the com- 
mon order. » 

« It was remarkable! » returned Wilder, with 
an air so vacant, as to prove that he rather 
communed with himself than attended to his 
companion. 

« There are mariners who say that the flying 
Dutchman cruises off that Cape, and that he 
often gets on the weather side of a stranger, 
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and bears.down.upon him, like a ship about to 
lay iim aboard. Many is the King’s cruiser, 
as they say, that has turned her hands up from 
a sweet sleep, when the look-outs have seen a 
double decker coming down in the night, with 
ports up, and batteries lighted; but then this 
can't be any such craft as the Dutchman, since 
she is, at the most, no more than a large sloop 
of war, if a cruiser at all, » . 

« No, no,» said iad « this can never be 
the Dutchman. » 

« Yon vessel shews no lights; and, for that 
matter, she has such a misty look, that one 
might well question its being a ship at all. Then, 
again, the Dutchman is always seen to wind- 
ward, and the strange sail we have here lies 
broad upon our lee-quarter! » 

«It is no Dutchman,» said Wilder, drawing 
a long breath, like a man awaking froma trance. 
« Main-topmast-cross-trees, diese! I» 

The man who was stationed aloft answered 
to this hail in the customary manner, the 
short conversation that succeeded being ne- 
cessarily maintained in shouts, rather than in 
speeches. 


» 
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«How long have you seen:the stranger?» 
was the first demand of Wilder. 

a [ have jist come aloft, sir;- but-the man I 
relieved tells me-moré than an hour.» ~ , 

« And-has the man you relieved come down? 
or -what is that I see sitting on the lee side of 
the mast-head ?*» - 3 

«Tis Bob Brace, sir; who says he cannot 
sleep, and so he stays upon the yaa to keep 
me company. » | 

«Send the man down. I would speak to shames 

While the wakeful ‘seaman was deseending 
the rigging, the wwo officers continued silent, 
each seeming to find sufficient occupation in 
musing on what had already passed. 

_ « And why are you not in your hammock? » 

said Wilder, a little sternly, to the man who, 
in obedience to his order, had descended to 
the quarter-deck. : g 

«I am not sleep-bound,: your Hoisur: and 
theréfore [ had the mind to pass another hour 
aloft. » 

. «And why are you, who lave two night- 
watches to keep already, so willing to enlist in 
a third?» | 
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« To owr the.tryuth, sir,smy mind has ‘been 
a little misgivihg abaut this passage, since the 
moment we lifted our anchor.» = - 

‘Mrs Wyllys “and -Gertruge, who: were :au- 
oe insensilly drew nigher, to listen, with 

# species of; interest which ,betrayed’ ‘itself 
| by the thrillmeg of nerves, and an 1 accelepated 
movement of the pulse. - = + 0 *p 

. « And you have your doubts, sir! ex- 
claimed. the’ Captain, in.a tone of slight 
contempt. « Pray, may I ask what you have 
see, on board here, to make. you distrust the 
ship. » 

«No harm in asking, your Honour,» re- 
turned the seaman, crushing the hat he held 
between two hands that had a gripe like a couple 
of vices, «and so I hope there is none in answer- 
ing. I pulled an oar .in the beat after the old 
man this morning, and I cannot say I like the 
manner in which he got from the chase. Then, 
there is something in the ship to leeward that 
comes athwart my fancy like a drag, and I-con- 
fess, your Honour, that I should make buf little 
headway in a nap, though I should try the 


swing of a hammock. » 
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« How long is itssince you made the ship to 
leeward?» gravely demanded Wilder. 

«I will not swear that a real living ship has 
been made out at all, sir.. Something I did see, 
just before the bell struck seven, and there it 
is, just as clear and just as dim, to be seen now 
by them that have good eyes. » 

« And how did she bear when you first saw 
her ? » 

« Iwo or three points more toward the beam 
than it is now. » 

« Then we are passing her! » exclaimed Wilder, 
with a pleasure too evident to be concealed. 

« No, your Honour, no. You forget, sir, 
the ship has come closer to the wind since the 
middle watch was set. » 

« True,» returned his young Commander, in 
a tone of disappointment; «true, very true, 
And her bearing has not changed since you: 
first made her ? » 

« Not by compass, sir. It is a quick boat 
that, or it would never hold such way with the 
‘Royal Caroline,’ and that too upon a stiffened 
bow-line, which every body knows is the real 
play of this ship. » 
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«Go, get you to your hammock. -In the 
morning we may have a pelrer look at the fel- 
low. » : 

« And—you hear me, sir,» added the atten- 
tive mate, «do not keep the men’s eyes open 
below, with a tale as long’as the short cable, 
but take your own natural rest, and leave all 
others, that have clear consciences, to do the 
same, » | | 

a Mr _Earing, » said Wilder, as the seaman 
reluctantly proceeded towards his place of 
rest, «we wilt bring the ship upon the other 
tack, and get more easting, while the land is 
so far from us. This course will be setting us 
upon Hatteras. Besides » —— 

« Yes, sir, » the mate replied, observing his 
superior to hesitate, «as you were saying, — 
besides, no one can foretel the length: of a gale, 
nor the real quarter it may come from: » 

« Precisely. No one can answer for the 
weather. ‘The men are scarcely in their ham- 
mocks; turn them up at once, sir, before their 
eyes are heavy, and we will bring the. ampe 
head the other way. ». 

The mate instantly sounded the Sellseiowh 
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cry, which summoned the watch below to the 
assistance of their’ shipmates on the deck. 
Little delay occurred, and not a word was ut- 
tered, but the short; authoritative mandates 
which Wilder saw fit to deliver from his ewh 
lips, “IN longer pressed up against the wind, 
the ship, obedient to her:helm, gracefully be- 
gan to.ineline her head from the waves, and 
to bring the wind abeam. . Then, instead of 
breastiig and mounting the endless hillocks, 
like a bemg that torled hedvily atong its path, 
she fell into.the trough of the sea, from which 
she issued like a courser; who, having con- 
quered an ascent, shoots along the track with 
redoubled velocity. For ax instant the wind 
appeared to have lulled, though the wide ridge 
of foam, which rolled along om each side the — 
vessel's bows, ‘sufficiently proclaimed that she 
was skimming tghtly before it. In another 
moment, the-tall spars began to incline again 
to the west, and the’vessel came swooping up 
to the wind,. unti het plunges ‘and shtoks 
against the seas weft .renewed as violently as 
before. “When every yard and sheet were pro- 
perly-triramed to meet the new position of the 
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vessel, Wilder turned anxiously to geta glimpse 
of the stranger. A minute was lost.in ascer- - 
taining the precise spot where he ought ‘to dpe 
pear; for, in such a-chaos of water, and with 
no guide but the judgmeft, the eye was apt to 
deceive itself, by referrmg to the nearer and 
mere familiar objects by which-the spectator 
was sprrounded. : .' ". 

« The Stranger has vanished!» said Earing, 
with a voice in whose tones mental relief and 
distrust were both, at the same moment, oddly 


manifesting themsetves. . . es 
« He should be gm this quarter ; ; ‘but aca 
fess I see him NOtlar * 


« Ay, ay,. sir ; this is the. way that the mid- 
night cruiser off the Hope is said to come and 
go. There aremen who have.seen that vessel 
shut in by.a fog, in a$.fine a star-light night as 
was ever met itr a-seutherm latitude.. Buttthen 
this cannet be the Dutchman, since it is so 
many long leagues: from the pitch of the Cape 
to the coast of ‘Nerths-America: . : 

«Here he lies .and;by heaven! me has al- 
ready. gdne. dbeut ! »: cried Wilder. ; 

The truth of- what our -young advgaturer 
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had just affirmed was indeed now sufficiently 
evident to the eye of any seaman. The same 
diminutive and misty tracery, as before, was to 
be seen on the light back-ground of the threat- 
ening horizon, looking not unlike the faintest 
shadows cast upon some brighter surface by 
the deception’ of the phantasmagoria. But to 
the mariners, who so well knew how to dis- 
tinguish between the different lines of her 
masts, it was very evident that her course 
had been suddenly and dexterously changed, 
and that she was now steermg no longer to the 
south and west, but, like themselves, holding 
her way towards the north-east. The fact ap- 
peared to make a sensible impression on them 
all; though probably, had their reasons been 
sifted: they would have been found to be en- 
tirely different. 

« That ship has truly tacked!» ‘Baring ex- 
claimed, after a long, meditative pause, and 
with a voice m which distrust, or rather awe, 
was beginning to get the aseendancy.- « Long 
as I have followed the sea, have I never before 
seen a vessel tack against. such a ‘head-beating 
sea, He must have been all shaking in the wind, 
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when we gave him the last look, or we should 
not have lost sight of him, » 

_ «A lively and quick-working vessel might do 
it,» said Wilder; «especially if strong handed. » 

« Ay, the hand of Beelzebub is always strong ; 

and a light job would hesmake of it, in forcing 
even a dull craft to sail. » 
_ «Mr Earing,» interrupted Wilder, « we will 
pack upon the ‘Caroline,’ and try our sailing 
with this taunting stranger. Get the main tack 
aboard, and set the top-gallant-sail. » 

The slow-minded mate would have remon- 
strated against the order, had he dared; but 
there was that, in the calm, subdued, but deep 
tones of his young Commander, which ad- 
monished him of the hazard. He was not 
wrong, however, in considering the duty he 
was now to perform as one not without some 
risk, The ship was‘ already moving under 
quite as much canvass as he deemed it pru- 
dent to shew at such an hour, and with so 
many threatening symptoms of heavier weather 
hanging about the horizon. The necessary or- 
ders were, however, repeated as promptly: as 
they had been given. The seamen had already . 
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begun to consider the stranger, and to converse 
among themselves concerning his appearance 
and situatien; and they obeyed with an alacrity 
that might perhaps have been tsaced to.a secret 
- but common wish to eseape from his vicinity. 
The sails were successively and speedily set; 
and then each man folded his arms, and stood 
gazing steadily and intently at.the shadowy | 
object to leeward, in order to witness the effect 
of the change. 

The ‘ Royal Caroline ’ seemed, like her crew, 
sensible of the necessity of increasing her 
speed. As she felt the pressure of the broad 
sheets of canvass that had just been distended, 
the ship bowed. lower, and appeared to recline 
on the bed of water which rose under her 
lee nearly to the scuppers. On the other 
side, the dark planks, and polished copper, 
lay bare for many feet, though often washed | 
by the waves that, came sweeping along her 
length, green and angrily, still capp’d, as usual, 
with crests of lucid foam. . The shocks, as the 
vessel tilted against the billows, were becoming 
every moment more severe; and, from each 
encounter, abright cloud of spray arose, which 
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either fell glittering om the deck, or drove, in 
brilliant mist, across the ee vce far to 
leeward. . 

Wilder long watched ee alta, with an ex~ 
cited mien, but with all the intelligence of a 
seaman. Once or twice, when she trembled, 
‘and appearedto stop, imher violent encounter 
with a-wave, as suddenly as though she had 
struck a rock, ‘his lips severed, and he was 
about to givetthe order to reduce the sail ; 
but a glance at the misty looking image on the 
western horizon seemed ever to cause his mind 
to change its purpose. Like a desperate ad- 
venturer, who had «east his fortunes on some 
hazardous experiment, he appeared to await 
the issue with a resolution that was as haughty 
as it was unconquerable. 

« That top-mast ts bending hike a whip, » 
muttered the carpful Earing, at his elbow. 

« Let it go;. we have spare spars to put in 
its place,» was the answer. 

« I have-always found the ‘Caroline’ leaky 
after. she has been strained by ane her 
against the sea, » 

« We have our pumps. » 
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« True, sir; but, in my poor judgment, 
it is idle to think of outsailing a craft that 
the devil commands, if-he does not altogether 
handle it, » 

« One will never know aaa Mr Earing, till 
he tries. » 

« We gave the DHuechiian: a chance of that 
sort; and, I must say, we not only had the 
most canvass spread, but much the best of the 
wind: And what good did it all do? there he 
lay, under his three topsails, driver, and jib; 
and we, with studding sails alow and aloft, 
couldn't alter his bearing a foot. ». 

« The Dutchman is never seen in a northern 
latitude. » 

« Well, I cannot say he is,» returned Earing, 
in a sort of compelled resignation; « but he 
who has put that flyer off the Cape may have 
found the cruise so profitable, as to wish to 
send another ship into these. seas. » 

Wilder made no reply.. He had either hu- 
moured the superstitious apprehension of his 
mate enough, or his mind was too intent on 
its principal object, to dwell longer on a foreign 
subject. 
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Notwithstanding the seas that met her ad- 
vance, in such quick succession as greatly to 
retard her progress, the Bristol trader had 
soon toiled her way through a league of the 
troubled element. At every plunge she took, 
the bow divided a mass of water, that appeared, 
at each instant, to become more vast and more 
violent in its rushing; and more than once the 
struggling hull was nearly buried forward, in 
some wave which it had equal difficulty in 
mounting or penetrating. 

The mariners narrowly watched the smallest 
movements of their vessel. Not a man left her 
deck, for hours. The superstitious awe, which 
had taken such deep hold of. the untutored 
faculties of the chief mate, had not been slow 
to extend its.nfluence to the meanest of her 
crew. Even the accident which had befallen 

their former Commander, and the sudden and 
| mysterious mamner in which the young officer, 
who now trod the quarter-dceck, so singularly 
firm and calm, under circumstances deemed so 
imposing, had their influence in heightening 
the wild impression. The impunity with which 
the ‘Caroline’ bore such a press of canvass, 
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under the circumstances in which she was 
placed, added to their kindling admiration ; 
and, ere Wilder had determined, in his own 
mind, on the powers of his ship, in eomparison 
with those of the vessel that so strangely hung 
in the horizon, he was hitnself becoming the 
subject of unnatural and revolting suspicions 
to his own crew. | 
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an -~ CHAPTER V. 


—— «IT the name of truth, 
Are ye fantastical, or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye shew? » 
Macbeth. 


Tue division of employment that is found in 
Europe, and whichbrings, in its train, a peculiar 
and cerrespondiag limitatron of ideas, has never 
yet existed in our country. If our artisans 
have, in consequence, been less perfect in their 
several handicrafts, they have ever been re- 
markable for intelligence. of a more general 
character. Superstition is, however, a quality 
that seems indigenous to the ocean. Few com- 
mon mariners are’ exempt from its influence, 
in a greater or less degree; though it is found 
to exist, among the seamen of different people, 
in forms that are tempered by their respective 
national habits and peculiar opinions. The 
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sailor of the Baltic has his secret rites, and his 
manner of propitiating the gods of the wind; 
the Mediterranean mariner tears his hair, and 
kneels before the shrine of some impotent saint, 
when his own hand might better do the service 
he implores; while the more skilful English- 
man sees the spirits of the dead in the storm, 
and hears the cries of a Jost messmate in the 
gusts that sweep the waste he navigates. Even 
the better instructed and still more reasoning 
American has not been able to shake entirely 
off the secret influence of a sentiment that 
seems the concomitant of his condition. 
There is a majesty, in the might of the great 
deep, that has a tendency to keep open the 
avenues of that dependant credulity which 
more or less besets the mind of every man, 
however he may have fortified his intellect by 
thought. With the firmament above him, and 
wandering on an interminable waste of water, 
the less gifted seaman is tempted, at every step | 
of his pilgrimage, to seek the relief of some 
propitious omen. The few which are supported 
_ by scientific causes give support to the many 
that have their origin only in his own excited 
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and doubting temperament: The gambols of 
the dolphin, the earnest-and busy passage of 
the porpoise, the ‘ponderous sporting of the 
unwieldy whale, arid the screams of the marine 
birds, have all, like the’ signs of ‘the ancient 
soothsayers, their attendant ‘consequences of 
good or evil. ‘The confusion between things 
which-aré ‘explicable, and. things*which are not, 
gradually brings the mind of the mariner toa 
state-in which any exciting and unnatural sen- 
timent is welcome, if it he for no other reason | 
than that, like the’ vast element on which he 
passes his life, it bears the i impression, of what | 
is‘ thought a supetnatural, because it is an ‘iri- 
comprehensible, power. | | 

The. crew. of the ‘ Royal Caroline’ had not 
even the advantage of being natives of a land 
where necessity and habit have united to bring. 
every:man’s faculties into exercise, to a certain 
extent at least: “They were all from that distant 
island that has been, and still continues to be, © 
the hive of nations, which are probably fated: 
to carry her name to a time when’ the’site of 
her fallen power shall be sought as a qurtasity, | 
like the remains of a city 1 ina desert. | 
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. The whole events of ‘that‘day of which we 
are how writing had a tendency to arouse the 
latent superstition ofthese men. It has already 
béen said, that the calamity which had befallen 
their former Commander, and the manner. in 
which astranger had succeeded to his authority, 
had their influence in increasing'their disposi- 
tion to doubt. The sail to leewatd appeared 
most mopportunely for the character of our 
adventurer, who had not yet enjeyed a fitting 
‘ opportunity to secure the ‘confidence of his 
inferiors, before such untoward cirtumstances 
occurred as threatened to i ale him of it fer 
ever. 

There has existed but one occasion for in- 
troducing to: the reader the mate who filled 
the station in the ship next to that of Earing. 
He was called Nighthead ; a name that was, in 
somé measure, indicative of a certain misty 
obscurity that beset his superior member. 
The qualities of his mind may be: appreciated 
py the few reflexions he saw fit to make on the 
_escape of the old mariner whom W ilder had 
intended to visit with a portion of his indigna- 
tion, This dividual, as he was but one degree 
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rempved from the commen men in situation, 
so was he evéry way qualified to maintain that 
association with the crew which was, in some 
Toeasure, necessary between them. His influence 
among them was. commensurate to his oppor- 
tunities of intercourse, and his sentiments were 
very generally:received with a portion of that 
deference which is thought to be due to the 
opinions of an oracle, 

After the ship had been worn, aa iat 
the time that*Wilder, with a view to lose sight 
of his urewelcome neighbour, was endeavouring 
to urge her through the seas in the manner 
already described, this stubborn and mysti- 
fied tar remained in the waist of the: vessel, 
surrounded: by a few of the older and more 
experienced, seamen, holding converse on the 
remarkable appearance of the phantont to-lee- 
ward, and ef-the extraordinary manner.m which 
their unknown officer saw fit to attest the en- 
during qualities of their own vessel. ‘We shall 
commenes our relation of the dialogue at a point 
where Nighthead saw fit to discontinue bis dis- 

tant iawuendos, in order: to deal more directly 
with the subject he had under discussion: « 


124 — THE: RED ROVER: 


«F have heard itvsaid, by older sea-faring 
men than any in this ship, »*he continued, « that 
the devil has been kaowh to send one of his 
mates aboard adawful trader, to lead her astray 
ameng shoals and quicksands, in order thag he 
might make a wreck, and get his share of the 
salvage, among the souls of. the people. What 
man can say who gets into the cabin, when an 
unkown name stands first in the eee list 
of a yessel? » — 

'« The stranger 16 shut ia by a cloud!» ex- 
claimed one of the mariners,. who, while he 
listened to the phitosophy of his officer, still 
kept an*eye riveted on the myterous object 
to leeward. , ft. 

_« Ay, ay; it‘would occasion no surprise to 
see that craft steering into the moon! Luck is 
like a fly-bock and its yard: when one goes 
up, the other comes down. They say the red+ 
coats ashore have had their turn of fortune, 
and it is time we honest seamen look out for 
our squalls, [ have doubled the Horn; brothers, 
in a King’s ship, and I have seen the bright 
cloud that never sets, and shave held a living 
corposant.im-my ewn hand : But these are things 
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which any man‘inay took om, who will goupona 
yard in‘a pale, or ship : aboard a Southseaman : 
Still, I pronounce it-uncommon: for a vessel 
to see her-shadow im’ the: haze, as we have 
ours at “this mément; for there’ it comes 
again! — hereaway, between the after-shroud 
and the backstay — or for a trader to carry sail 
in a fashiqn that would make every knee in a 
bomb-ketch’ work lke a teoth-brush fiddling 
across @ passenger’s mouth, after he had. had a 
smart bout with the sea ee » 

« And yet the lad ‘hholds the ship in hand, » 
said the oldest of all the seamen, who kept his 
gaze fastened on the proceedings of Wilder ; 
« he is driving her through it in a mad manner, 
I will allow ; but yet, sO. far, he has not eee 
a yarn: » * ; 

-« Yarns! » ‘repeated’ the mate, ifr a tone of 
strong contempt ; « what signify yarns, when 
the whole cable is to snap, and in such ,a 
fashion as to’ leave no hope for the anchor, 
except in a buoy rope?- Hark ye, old Bill; 
‘the devil never finishés his jobs by halves : 
What is to happen will happen’ bodily; and 
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Captain’ s lady into a boat; aad me on deck to 
see fair play.» | 

« Mr Nighthead’ ‘ktiows how to keep a ship's 
reckoning in all weathers!» said agothef, whose 
manner sufticiently announced the dependahce 
he himself placed on ss capacity of the second 
mate. 

« And no credit to me for ‘ng same. I face 
seen all services, and handled every rig, from 
a lugger to a double-decker! Few inen can 
say more in their own favour than myself; for 
the little I know has been‘got by muclr hard- 
ship, and small schooling. But what matters 
information, or even seamanship, against witch- 
craft, or the workings of one whom I don't 
choose to name, seeing that there is no use 
in offending any gentleman unnecessarily | ae | 
say, brothers, that this ship fs packed upon in a 
fashion that no prudent seamam‘ ought to, or 
would, allow. » ny 

"A. general murmur announced that most, if 
not all, of his hearers accorded in his opinion. 

« Let us examine calmly and reasonably, and 
in a manner becoming enlightened Eagtishmen, 
into the whole state of the case,» the mate 
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continued, casting ‘am eye obliquely over his 
shoulder, perhaps-to make sure that the in- 
dividual, of svhose displeasure he stood ig such 
salutary awe, was not actually at his elbow. «We 
are all of us, to a man; native-born islanders, 
without a-drop of foreign blood among us ; 
not so much as a Scotchman or an Irishman in 
the ship. Let us therefore look into,the philo- 
sophy of this.affair; with that sort of judgment 
which becomes our breeding. In the first 
place, here is honest Nicholas Nichols slips | 
from this here water-cask, and breaks me‘a leg! 
Now, brothers, ’!'ve known men to fall from 
tops and yards, and lighter damage done. But 
what matters it, to a certain person, how far 
he throws his man, since he has only to lift a 
finger to get us all hanged? Then, comes me 
aboard here a stranger, with a look of the colo- 
nies about him, and none of your plain-dealing, 
out-and-out, smooth English faces, such as a man 
can cover with the flat of nis hand. » —— 

« The lad is well enough to the eye,» Inter- 
rupted the old mariner. 

« Ay, therein lies the whole deviltry of this 
matter! He is good-looking, I grant ye; but 
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it is not such good-looking as an Englishman 

_levegs. There 3 ig a_meaning about. him that I - 

don’ tlike; for I never likes too much meaning 
ina man’s countenance, ‘seeing that it is not 
always easy to understand what ke vould be 
doing. Then, this stranger’ gets to be Master 
of the ship, or,, what is the same thing, next 
to Master; while he who should be on deck 
giving his qrders, in a time like this, is lying 
in his herth unable to tack himself, much less 
to put the vessel about; and. yet no man can | 
say how the thing came to pass. » 

« He drove a bargain with the consignee for 
the station, and right glad did the cunning 
nierchgnt. seem to get so tight a youth to take 
charge of the ‘ Caroline.’ 

« An! a merchant is, like the rest of us, 
made of nothing better than clay; and, what 
is worse, it is seldom that, in putting him to- 
gether, he is dampened with salt water. Many 
is the trader that has douzed his spectacles, 
and shut his account-books, to step aside to 
over-reach his neighbour, and then: come back 
to find that he has over-reached himself. Mr . 
Bale, no doubt, thought he was doing the clever 
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thing for the owners, when he shipped this 
Mr Wilder > but then, perhaps, he did not 
know that the vessel was sold to — — It 
becomes a plain-going seaman to have a respect 
for.all he sails under; so I will not, unmeces- 
sarily, name the person wha,'I believe, has got, 

whether he came by it ina fair purchase or * 
not, no small right in. this vessel.» ~ . 

«I have never seen a.ship got outi of irons 
more handsomely than he handled the ‘ Garo- 
line’:this very morming. » “ 

Nighthead now indulged ina low, bai what 
to his listeners appeared to be,an exceedingly 
meaning, laugh. 

i When a ship has a certain sort of Captain, 
one is not to be surprised at any thing, » 

answered, the instant his significant‘merriment 
had ceased. « For my own part, I shipped to 
go from Bristol to the Carolinas and Jamaica, 
touching at Newport out and home; and I will 
say, boldly, I have no wish to go any where else. 
As to becking the ‘ Caroline’ from her awkward 
berth alongside the slaver, why, it wag well 
done; most too well for so young a mariner. 
Had I done the thing myself, it could nat have 
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béen much better. But whet think you, bro- 
thers, of the old rian in the skiff? There 
was 2 chase, and an escape, such as few old 
sea-dogs have-the fortune to behold! I have 
heard of a smuggler that was chased a hundred 
times by his Majesty's cutters, in the chops 
of the Channel, and which always had a fog 
handy to run into, but out of which no man 
could truly say he ever saw her eome again! 
_ Phis skiff may have plied between the land 
and that Guernseyman, for any thing I know 
‘to the contrary; but it is not a boat I wish to 
pull a scull in. » | 

« That was a remarkable flight! » exclaimed 
the elder seaman, whose faith in the character 
of our adventurer began to give way gradually, 
before such an accumulation of testimony. 

«I call it so; though other men may possibly 
know better than I, who have only followed the 
water five-and-thirty years. Then, here is the 
sea getting up in an unaccountable manner! 
and look at these rags of clouds, which darken 
the heavens! and yet there is light enough, 
coming from the ocean, for a good scholar to 
read by! 
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« I’ve often seen the weather as it is now. » 

« Ay, who has not? It is seldom that any 
man, ‘let ‘hint come from what part he will, 
makes his first voyage as Gaptain. Let who 
will be out to-night upon the water, I'll engage 
he has been there before. ‘I have seen worse 
looking skies, and even worse looking water, 
than this; but I never knew’any. good come 
of either. The night I was ‘wreck’d in the 
bay of » —— 

« In’ the waist there! » cried the walen au- 
thoritative tones of Wilder. 

Had a warning voice arisen from the turbulent 
and rushing ocean itself, it would not have 
sounded more alarming, in the startled ears of 
the conscious seamen, than this ‘sudden hail. 
Their young Commander fourd ft necessarf to - 
repeat it, before even Nighthead, the proper 
and official spokesman, could muster resolution 
to answer, “ : 

« Get the fore-top-gallant-sail on the ship, 
sir,» continued Wilder, when the customary 
reply let him know that he had been heard. 

The mate and his tompanions regarded each 
other, for a moment, in dull admiration ; and 
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many a melancholy shake of thé head was eX- 
changed, hefore one of the party throw ‘+himself 
into the weathpr-rigging, gad proceeded aloft, 
with a doubting. mind, 7 onder to loosen the 
sail in question. 

« There was certainly enough,’ in the déipents 
-mannerwith which Wilder pressed the canvass 
on «he vessel, to excite distrust, either of his 
inventions or judgment, in the opinions of men 
less influenced by superstition than those it 
‘was now his lot to command. It had lorg been 
apparent to Earing, and his more ignorant, and 
consequently more obstinate, brother officer, 
that their young superior had the same desire 
to escape from the spectral-looking ship, which 
so strangely followed their movements, as they 
.had themselves, They only differed in the 
mode; but this difference was so very material, 
_ that the two mates consulted together apart, 
and then Baring, somethirig stimulated by the 
hardy opinions -of his’ coadjutor, approached 
his Commander, with the determination of de- 
livering the results of their united judgments, 
with that sort of dieectness which he thought 
the occasion now demanded. But there was that 
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inthe steady eye and imposing mien of Wilder, 
that caused him to teuch on the dangerous 
subject with a discretion and circumlocution 
that were a little remarkable for the individual. 
He stood watching the effect of the sail recently 
spread, for several minutes, before he even 


presumed to open his mouth, But.a terrible 


encounter, between the vessel and a wave.that 
lifted its angry crest apparently some dozen feet 
above the. approaching bows, gave him couitage 
to proceed, by admonishing him afresh of, the 
danger of continuing:silent. 


«I do not see that we drop the stranger, 


though the ship is wallowing through the water 

so heavily,» he. commenced, determined to be 

as circumspect as possible in his advances 
Wilder bent another of his frequent glanees 


on the misty object in the horizon, and then._ 


turned his frowning eye. towards the point 
whence the wind proceeded, as if he would 
defy its heaviest blasts ; he, however, made no 
answer. oo ge 

_« We have ever fourrd he crew aac 
at the pumps, sir,» resumed the other, after a 
pause sufficient for the reply he in vain ex- 
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pected ; ; «1 need not tell an officer, who knows 
~ his duty so well, that seamen a? loye their 
peMpee 

«W hatevel I may find necessary. to. Gniets 
Mr Earing, this ship's company will find it 
necessary to execute.:» - 

There was a deep settled air of sacra 
the manner with which this tardy answer was 
‘given, that did not fail of its impression. 
Faring recoiled-a step, with a submissive man- 
ner, and affected to. be lost in consulting the 
driving masses of the clouds ; then, summoning 
his resolution, he attempted to renew the attack 
in a different quarter. 
‘ « Is it your deliberate opinion, Captain 
Wilder,» he said, using the tule to. which the 
claim of our adventurer might well he ques 
tioned, with a view to propitiate him; « is it 
then your deliberate opinion, that the ‘ Royal 
Caroline’ can, by any human means, be made 
to drop yonder vessel ? ». 

« I fear not,» returned the young man, 
dragving a breath so long, that all his secret 


concern seemed struggling in his. breast for 
utterance. =) 


4 
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« And, sit, with proper submission to your 
better education and authority in this ship, I 
know not. I lave often seen these matches 
tried in my time; and well do I know that 
nothing is gained by straining a vessel, with 
the hope of getting to windward of one of these 
flyers }» 

« Take: you the glass, Karing, and tell me 
under what canvass the stranger holds his way, 
and what may be his distance,» said Wilder, 
thoughtfully, and without appearing to advert 
at all to what the other had just observed. 

The honest and well-meaning mate deposed 
his hat on the quarter-deck, and, with an air 
of great respect, did as he was desired. Nor 
did he deem it necessary to give a precipitate 
"answer to either of the interrogatories. When, 
however, his look had been long, grave, and 
deeply absorbed, he closed the glass with the 
palm of his broad hand, and replied, with the 
manner of one whose opinion was sufficiently 
matured. 

« If.yonder sail had been built and fitted 
like other mortal craft,% he said, «I should not 
be backward in pronouncing her a full-rigged 
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ship, under three single-reefed topsails, courses, 
spanker, and jib. » 

« Has she no more? » ~ . 

« To that I would qualify, provided an op- 
portunity were given me to make sure that she 
is, in all respects, as other vessels are. » 

«Andyet, Earing, ‘with all this press of canvass, 
by the compass we have not left her a foot. » 

«Lord, sir,» returned the mate, shaking his 
head, like one who was well convinced of the 
folly of such efforts, «if you should split every 
cloth in the main-course, by carrying on the 
ship you will never alter the bearings of that 
craft an inch, till the sun rises ! Then, indeed, 
such as have eyes, that are good enough, might 
perhaps see her sailing about among the clouds; 
though it has never been my fortune, be it bad 
or be it good, to fall in with one of these 
cruisets after the day has fairly dawned. » 

« And the distance?» said Wilder; « you 
have not yet spoken of her distance. » 

« That is much as people choose to measure. — 
She may be here, nigh enough to toss a biscuit 
into our tops; or she may be there, where she 
seents to be, hull down in the horizon.» —, 
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« But, if where she seems to be? » 

« Why, she seents ta be a vessel of about six 
hundred’ tons; and, judging from appearances 
‘only, a man might be tenmpted to say she was a 
couple of leagues, more or less, under our lee, » 

_ «I puther atthe same! Six miles to wind- 
ward is not a little advantage, in a hard chase. 
By heavens, Earing, I'll drive the ‘Caroline’ 
out of water, but I'll leave him! » 

+ «That might be done, if the ship had wings 
likea curlew, or a sea-gull; but, as it is, I think 
we are, more likely to drive her under. » 

« She bears her canvass well, so far. You 
knew not what the boat can do, when urged. » 

« [ have seen her sailed in all ‘weathers, C ap 
tain Wilder, but »—-— - 

His mouth was suddenly ated: A vast 
black wave reared itself between the ship and 
the eastern horizon, and came rolling onward, 
seeming to thrpaten to ingulf all before it. 
Even Wilder-watched the shock with breath- 
less anxiety, conscious, for the moment, that 
-he had exceeded the bounds of sound dis- 
cretion m urging his ship so powerfully against 
such a mass of water. The sea broke a few 
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fathoms from, the bows of the .°Caroline,’ and 
sent its surge.in a flood of foam upon her deeks. 
For half a:.minute, the forward part of* the 
vessel disappeared, as though, unable to meunt 
the swell, it were striving to go through it, and 
then she heavily emerged, gemmed with a mil- 
lion. of the scintillawag insects of the~ ceean. 
The ship had stopped, trembling in every jomt, 
throughout her massive and powerful frame, 
like some affrighted courser; and, when she 
resumed her course, it was with a moderation 
that appeared to warn those who governed her 
movements of their indiscretion. »* . = 
Earing faced his Commander in silence, per- 
fectly conscious that nothing he could utter 
contained an argument like this. ‘The seamen 
no longer Hesitated to matter thei disappro- 
bation alowd, and many a prophetic. opinion 
was ventured concerning the consequences of 
such reckless risks, To all this Wilder turned 
a deaf or an insensible ear. Firm in his own 
secret purpose, he would have braved agreater 
hazard, to accomplish his object. ‘But a distinct 
though smothered shriek, from the stern of the 
vessel, reminded him of the fears of others. 
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Turning quickly on his heel, he approached 
the still trembling Gertrude and her governess, 
who had both been, throughout the whole of 
those long and tedious hours, inobtrusive, but 
deeply materested, observers of his smallest 
movements. | a 

« The vessel bore that shock so well, I have 
great reliance on her powers,» he said in a 
soothing voice, but with words that were in- 
tended to lull her into a blind security. «With a 
firm ship, a thorough seaman is never ata loss! » 

« Mr Wilder,» returned the governess, « I 
have seen much of this terrible element on 
which you live. It is therefore vain to think 
of deceiving me. I know that you are urging 
the ship beyond what is usual. Have you suf- 
fieient motive for this hardihood : Pv 

-« Madam,—-I have ! » 

« And is it, like so many of your motives, to 
continue locked for ever in your own breast? 
or may we, who are equal participators in its 
consequences, claim to share equally in the 
reason? » , 

«Since you know so much of the seotesioiss 
returned the young man, slightly laughing, but 
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in tones that.were rendered perhaps more 
alarming by the sounds produced in the un- 
natural effort, «you néed not be told, that, in 
order to get a ship to windward, it is necessary 
to spread her canvass.» - 

« You can, at least; answer one of my 
questions mere directly: Is this wind suffi- 
ciently favourable to pass the dangerous shoals 
of the Hatteras? » © 

«I doubt it, » 

« Then, why not go to the iss wlietice we. 
came?» | 

« Will you consent to return? » demanded 
the youth, with the swiftness of thought. 

_«T would go to my father,» said Gertrude, 
with a rapidity so nearly resembling his own, 
that-the ardent girl appeared to want breath 
to utter the little she said. 

-« And I am willing, Mr Wilder, to jabuntias 
this ship entirely,» calmly resumed the go- 
verness. «| require no explanation of all your 
niysteriows warnings; restore us ta qur friends 
in Newport, and no further ee shall 
ever be asked. » 

«lt might be done! » maatiered: our adele 
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turer; «it might be done!—A few busy houts 
would do it, with this wind.—Mr Earing! »— 

The mate was instantly at his elbow. Wilder 
pointed to the dim object to leeward; and, 
handing him the. glass, desired that he would 
take.another view. Each looked, in histurp, 
Jong and closely. | 

« He shews no more sail! ».said the Com- 
mander impatiently, when: his own prolonged 
gaze. was ended. | ts : 

« Not a cloth, sir. But what matters ity to. 
euch a craft, how much canvass is spread, or 
how.the wind blows ? » 3 

« Earing, I think there as too nich southing 
in this breeze; and there is more brewing in 
yonder streak of dusky clouds on our beam. 
Let the ship fall off a couple of points, or more, 
and take the strain off the spars, by a ee upon 
the weather braces. » 

The simple-minded. mase heard. the order 


with an astonishment he did not care to cone .. 


cceal, There needed.no explanation, to teach 
his experienced faculties, that the effect.would 
be to go..over the same track they. had just 
passed, and that it was, in.substanee, abandon- 
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ing the objects of the voyage. He presumed 
to defer his complianceyin order to remonstrate. 
_ «IT hope there is no offence for an elderly 
seaman, like myself, Captain Wilder, in -ven- 
turing, ah. opinion on the weather,» he: said. 
« When the pocket of the owner is interested, 
my judgment approves of going about, for I 
have no taste for land that the wind blows on, 
instead of off, But, by easing the ship witha reef 
or twa, she would be jogging sea-ward; and 
a all we gain would be clear gain; because it is 
so much off the Hatteras. Besides, who can 
| ‘say that to-morrow, or the next day, we 
sha'n’t have a puff out of America, here at 
north-west?» — 
- « A couple of points fall off,.and a pull upon 
your weather braces, » said Wilder, with start- 
ling quickness. 

It would have exceeded the peaceful and 
submissive temperament of the honest Earing, 
to have delayed any longers, The orders were 
given-to the inferiors; and, as a matter of 
course, they were obeyed though ill-sup- 
pressed and portentous sounds of discontent, at 
the undetermined, and seemingly unreasonable, 
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changes it their officer’s mind might have heen, 
heard issuing from the mouths of Nighthead, 
and other veterans of the ‘crew. 

But to. all these symptoms of disaffection 
Wilder remained, as before, utterly indifferent. 
If he heard them at all, he either disdained to 
yield them. any notices or, guided by a teme 
perizing policy, he chose -to appear uncon- 
scious of their import. In the mean time, the 
vessel, like a bird whose wing had wearied 
with struggling against the tempest, and which 
inclines from the gale’ to dart along an 
easier course, glided swiftly away, quarter- 
ing the crests of the waves, or sinking grace- 
fully into their troughs, as she yielded to 
the force of a wind that was now made to: he 
favourable. The sea rolled on, in a direction 
that was no longer adverse to her course; and, 
as she receded from the breeze, the quantity of 
sail she had spread was ne longer found trying 
to her powers ofendaragece. Still she had, in the 
opinion of all her crew, quite enough canvass- 
exposed to a night of such a portentous aspect. 
But not se, in the judgment of the stranger 
who was charged with the guidance of her 


144: : THE RED .ROVER. ; 
destinies. In a voice that still admonished his 
inferiors of .the danger. of disobedience, he 
commanded several broad sheets of studding- 
sails to be set, in quick succession. ..Urged by 
these new impalses, the ship went careering 
-over'the waves ; leaving a train of foam, in her 
track, that rivalled, imits volume and bright- 
ness, the tumbling summit of the largest swell. 

When sail ates sail had been set, until even 
‘Wilder was obliged to confess to himself that 
the .‘Royal Caroline,’ staunch as she was, 
would bear no more, our adventurer began to 
pace the deck again, and to cast his eyes about 
him, in-order to watch the fruits of his new 
experiment, The change in the course of the 
Bristol trader had made a corresponding change 
in the apparent direction of the stranger, who 
yet floated in the horizon like a diminutive and 
misty shadow. Still the unerring compass told 
the watchful mariner, that she cdntinued to 
maintaim the same relative position as when 
‘first seen. No effort, on the part of Wilder, 
could apparently alter her bearing an inch. 
Another hour soon passed away, during which, 
as the log told him, the ‘Caroline’ had rolled 
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through more than three leagues of water, and 
still there. lay the stranger in the west, as 
though it were merely a lessened shadow of 
herself, cast by the ‘Caroline’ upon‘the dis- 
_tant and dusky clouds. An alteration in his 
course exposed a broader surfacé of his canvass 
to the eyes *of the spectators, but in nothing 
else was there any visible change. If his sails 
had been materially increased, the distance 
and the obscurity prevented even the under- 
standing Earmg from detecting. it. Perhaps 
the excited sind of the ‘worthy mate was too 
much: disposed to believe in the miraculous 
powers possessed by his unaccountable neigh- 
bour, to admit of the full exercise of his 
experienced faculties on the occasion; but : 
even Wilder, who vexed his sight, in oftén- 
repeated examinations, was obliged to confess 
to himself, that the stranger seemed to glide, 
across the waste .ef waters, more like a body 
floating in the air, than a ship resorting to. a 
ordimary éxpedients of marmers. 

-Mrs Wyllys and her charge had, by this ran 
retired to their cabin; the former secretly 
felicitating herself on thé prospect of soon 
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quitting a vessel that had commenced its voyage 
under such sinister circumstances as to have 
deranged the equilibrium of even her well- 
governed and highly-disciplined mind. Ger- 
trude was left in ignorance of the change. To 
her uninstructed eye, all appeared the same 
6n the wilderness of the ocean ; Wilder having 
it in his power to alter the direction of his 
vessel as often as he pleased, without his fairer 
and more youthful passenger being any the 
wiser for the same. 

Not so, however, with the intelligent Com- 
mander of the ‘Caroline’ himself. To him 
there was neither obscurity nor doubt, in the 
midst of his midnight path. His eye had long 
been familiar with every star that rose from 
out the-waving bed of the sea, to set in-another 
dark and ragged outline of the element; nor 
was there a blast, that swept across the ocean, 
that his burning cheek could not tell from 
what quarter of the heavens it poured out its 
power. He knew, and understood, each in- 
clination made by the bows of his ship; his 
mind kept even pace with her windings and 
turnings, in all her trackless wanderings; and he 
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had little need to-consult-any of the accessories 
of his art, to tell him what course to steer, or . 
in what manner to guide the movements of 
the nice machine he governéd. Still was he 
unable to explain the extraordinary evolutions 
of the stranger. His smallest change seemed 
rather anticipated than followed; and lis hopes 
of eluding a vigilance, that proved so watchful, 
was baffled by a facility of manoeuvring, dnd 
a superiority of sailmg, that really began to 
assume, even to his intelligent eyes, the ap- 
pearance of some unaccountable agency. 
While our adventurer was engaged in the 
gloomy musings that such impressions were 
not ill adapted to excite, the heavens and the - 
sea began to exhibit another aspect. The — 
bright streak’ which had so long hung along the 
eastern horizon, as though thé curtain of the - 
firmament had been slightly opened to admit 
a’ passage for the ‘winds, was how suddenly : 
closed; and heavy masses of black clouds 
began to: gather in that quarter,* until vast 
volumes of the vapour were piled upon the 
water, blending the two elements in one. On 


the other hand, the dark canopy lifted in 
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‘the.west, and a long belt of lurid light was 
shed over the vfew.: In this flood of bright 
and portentous mist the stranger still floated, 
though there were moments when bis faint 
and fanciful outlines seemed to be melting 


‘ 


‘anto thin air. 


‘as 
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pane again ? What do you" here? Shall! we give o ‘én, 
and drown? ? Have youa ind to sink? » 
: . Tempest. 


Our watchful adventurer was not blind to these | - 
well-known and: sinister omens. No ‘sooner. 
did the peculiar atmospheré, by which the 
mysterious image that he so often examined 
was suddenly surrounded, catch his eye, than 
his voice was heard’ in ae clear, powerful, and 
exciting notes of warning, 2 be 

« Stand by,» he called aloud, «to in all 
studding sails ! Down with them!» he added, 
scarcely giving his former words tinie to reach 
the ears of his subordinates. «Down with 
every rag of therh, fore and aft the’ship! Man 
the top-gallant clew-lines, Mr Earing. Clew 
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up, and clew down! In with Prery, thing, 
cheerily, ‘men! In!» 

This was:a language to which the crew of 
the ‘Caroliné’.were no strangers, and 6ne 
which was doubly welcome; since the meanest 
seaman,of them all had isn thought that his 
unknown Commander had: been heedlessly 
trifling. with the safety of the vessel, by the 
hardy manner in which he disregarded the 
wild symptoms.of the weather. But they un+ 
dervalued the keen-eyed vigilance of Wilder. 
He had certainly driven the Bristol, trader 
through the water at a rate she had never 
been known to have gone before; hut, thus 
far, the facts themselves attested in his favour, 
since no injury was the consequence of what 
they deemed his temerity. -At the quick, sud- 
den order just given, however, the whole ship 
was instantly in an uproar. A dozen seamen 
called to each other, from different parts of 
the vessel, each striving to lift his voice above 
' the roaring ocean; and there was every appear- 
ance of a general and inextricable confusion ; 
but the same authority which had aroused 
them, thus unexpectedly, into activity, produced 
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order, from. their ill - directed though vi- 
gorous efforts. : a ae 
Wilder had’ spoken, to awaken the Sica 
and to excite the torpid. The instant he found 
each man on the alert, he resumed his orders, 
with a calmness that gave a direction to the 
powers of all, but still with an energy that he 
well knew was called for by the occasion. The 
enormous sheets of duck, which had looked 
like so many light clouds in the murky and 
threatening heavens, were soon seen fluttering 
wildly, as they descended from their high 
places; and, in a few minutes, the ship: was 
reduced to the action of her more secure and 
heavier canvass. To effect this object, every 
man in the ship had exerted his powers to the 
utmost, under the guidance of the steady but 
rapid mandates of their Commander. Then 
followed a short and apprehensive breathing 
pause. Every eye was turned towards the 
quarter where the ominous. signs- had: been 
discovered; and each indtyidual endeavoured 
to read their import, with an intelligence cor- 
respondent to the degree of skill he might have 
acquired, during his particular period of ser- 
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vice, on that treacherous element which was 
now-his home. * i» | 

The din tracery of the stranger’s form had 
been swallowed by the ftood of misty light, 
~ which, . by. this ‘time, rolled along the sea like 
drifting vapour, semi-pellacid, preternatural, 
and seemingly tangible. The o¢ean itself ap- 
peared admonished, that quick and violent 
change was nigh. The waves had’ ceased ‘to 
break in their former: foaming atid brilliant 
crests; but black masses of the water "were 
seen lifting their surly summits against the 
eastern -horizon, no longer relieved by their 
scimtillating brightness, or shedding their own 
peculiar. and lucid atmosphere around them. 
The breeze which had been so fresh, and which 
had even blown, at times, with a force that 
nearly amounted to a little gale, was lulling 
and beceming -uncertain, as though awed by 
the more violent power that was’ gathering 
along the borders of.the sea, in the direction 
of the neighbouring continent. Each moment, 
the eastern puffs of air lost their strength, and 
became more and more feeble, until, in an 

incredibly short period, the heavy sails were 
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heard flapping against the masts—a frightful 
and ominous calm succeeding: . At this in- 
stant, a glancing, flashing gleam lighted the 
fearful obscurity of the ocearr; anda roar, like 
that of a sudden burst of thunder, bellowed 
' along the waters. - The seamen turned their 
startled looks.on each other, and stood stupid, 
as though a-warning had been given; from the 
heavens themselves, of what was to follow. 
But their calm and more sagacious Conimander = 
put a different censtruetion on.the signal:. His’ 
lip curled, in high professiona] pride, and his 
mouth moved rapidly, while he muttered to 
himself, with.a speeies of scorn,-— | 

« Does he think we sleep? Ay, he. ba got 
it himself, and would open our eyes to what 
is coming! What does he imagine’ we have 
been about, since the middle watch was set? » 

Then, Wilder made a swift turn or two on 
the quarter-deck, never. ceasing to bend his 
quick glances from one quarter of the heavens 
to another; from the black and lulling water on 
which his vessel was rolling, to the sails; and 
from his silent and profoundly expectant crew, 
to the dim lines of spars that were waving above 
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his head, like so many pencils tracing their 
curvilinear and wanton images over the murky 
volumes of the superincumbent clouds. 

« Lay the after-yards square!» he said, ma 
voice which was heard by every man on deck, 
though his words were apparently spoken but 
little above his breath. Even the creaking of 
the blocks, as the spars came:~ slowly and 
heavily round to the indicated position, con- 
tributed to the imposing character of the 
moment, and sounded, in the ears of all the 
instructed listeners, like notes of fearful pre- 
paration. ae 

«Haul up the courses!» resumed Wilder, 
after a thoughtful, brief interval, with the same 
eloquent calmness of manner. Then, taking 
another glance at the threatening horizon, he 
added, with emphasis, « Furl them—furl them 
both; Away aloft, and hand your courses, » he 
continued, in a shout; «roll.them up, cheerily ; 
in with them, boys, cheerily¥; in! » 

The conscious seamen took their impulses 
from the tones of their Commander. In a 
moment, twenty dark forms were seen leaping 
up the rigging, with the alacrity of so many 
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quadrupedg; and, in another minute, the vast 
and powerful sheets of canvass were effectually 
rendered harmless, by sequring them in tight 
rolls to their respective spars. The men de- 
scended as swiftly as they had mounted to the 
yards; and -then sicceeded:another short and 
breathing pause.. At this moment, a candle” 
wauld. have sent its flame perpendicularly 
‘towards the heavens. The ship, missing the 
steadying power of the wind, toHed heavily in 
the troughs of the seas, which, however, began 
to be more diminutive, at each instant; as 
though the,startled’ element was recalling, into 
the’security of its own vast bosom, that portion 
of its particles which had, just before, been 
permitted to gambol so madly over its surface. 
The water washed sullenly along the side of 
the ship, or, as she labouring rose from one of 
her frequentfalls into the hollows of the wayes, 
it shot back into the ocean from her decks, in 
numberless-little glittéring cascades. «Every 
huepf the heavens, every sound of the element, 
and each dusky and anxious countenance that 
was visible, helped to proclaim the intense 
interest of the moment. It was in this brief 
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interval of expectation, and inactivity, that the 
mates again approached their Commander. 

«It i6 an awful. night, ‘Captain. ‘Wilder! » 
‘said Faring, presuming on his rank to be the 
first of the two to speak. _ 

al have known’ far less ‘notice given of a 
* shift of wind; » was the steady. affswer.. 

‘wWe have lad time to gather i in our kites, 
‘tis true, sir; "but there are signs and‘ warhings, 
that come with this change, at whicli the oldest’ 
seaman has reason to take heed!» - - + - 
— -% Yes, « continued Nighthead, in a voice that 
sounded hoarse and powerful, even amid the 
fearful. accessories of that stene; « yes, it is 
‘no trifling commission that ¢an cal people, 
that I shall not name, out. upon the: water in 
suoh a night as this. It was in just such weather 
that I saw the ‘Vesuvius’ ketch go toa place 
so deep, that her own mortar wotld not have 
been able to have sent a bomb into the open 
air, had hands and fire been there’ fit to let it 
off! » ‘ ‘ : : ng 
-.« Ay; and it was in such a time ‘that the 
Greenlandman was cast upon the Orkneys, in 
as flat a calm as ever lay on the sea. » 
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. «Gentlemen,» said Wilder, witha peculiar 
and perhaps an ironjcalemphasis on the word, 
«What:is it you would shave? Thefe is not a 
breath of air stirring,and the ship is naked 
to her topsails! » ge 

"Ht would have been difficult for cee: of the 
twa: maltontents te have given very. satis- 
factory answer to this-qtestion. Both were 
secretly. goaded by mysterious and - supers 
stitious appreltensions,’ that were powerfully 
aided by the more real and intelligible aspect 
of the night ; but neither had so far forgetten — 
his manhood; and his professional:pride, as to 
Jay. bare ‘the full extent of his ewn weakness, 
at a moment when he was' liable te be called 
upon for the exhibition of qualities of a far 
more ‘positive and determined character. Still, 
the feeling that was uppermost betrayed itself 
in the reply.of Earing, aa as in an ee 
and. covert manner... * * - 

« ¥es; the vessel is: snug eee nowy» ‘he 
said, « though eye-sight has shewrr us alt- it is 
no easy rhatter to arive a freighted ship through 
she. watef as fast as one of your flying craft 
can go, aboard of which: no man-can say, who 
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stands at the helm, by what compass she steers, 
ot what is her draught! » : 

« Ay,» resumed Nighthead, « I call the ‘Ca- 
roline’ fast for an honest trader, and few 
square-riyged boats arg there, who do not 
wear the pennants of the King, that can- eat 
her out of the wind, or bring. her jato their 
wake, with studding-sails abroad. But this is 
a time, and an hour, $0 make a seaman think. 
Look at yon hazy light, here,-in with the land, 
that is coming so fast down upon us, and then 
tell me whether it comes from the coast of 
America, or whether it comes from out of the 
stranger who has been: so long running: under 
our lee, hut-who has got, or is fast getting, the 
wind of us at last, and yet none here can say 
‘how, or why. .I have just this mach, and -no 
more, to say: Give me for consort a craft 
whose Captain I know, or give me‘none! »- 

Such is your taste, Mr: Nighthead,» said 
Wilder, coldly3 « mine may, by some accident, 
be very different. » 

« Yes, yes, ».. observed the more cautions. and 
prudent Earing, «in time of war, and with 
letters of mazque aboard, .a man may. honestly 
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hope the sail he sees should have 4a stranger 
for her master; or otherwise he would never 
fall in with an enemy. But, though an English- 
man bern myself, I should rather give the ship 
in that mist a clear sea, seeing that I neither 
know her nation nor her cruise. Ah, Captain 
Wilder, yonder is an awful sight for the 
morning watch! Often, and often, have I seen 
the sun rise in the east, and no harm done; but 
little good can come of a day when the light 
first breaks in the west. Cheerfully would I 
give the owners the last month’s pay, hard as I 
have earned it with'my toil, did I but know 
under what flag yonder stranger sails. » 
«Frenchman, Don, or Devil, yonder he 
comes!» cried Wilder. Then, turning towards 
the silent and attentive crew, he shouted, ina 
voice that was appalling by its vehemence and 
warning, «Let run the after halyards! round 
with the fore-yard! round with it, men, with 
a will ! » et Y 
These were cries that the startled crew: per- 
fectly ynderstood. Every nerve and muscle 
were exerted to execute the orders, in time to — 
be in readiness for the approaching tempest. 
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No man spoke; but each expended-the utmost 
of his power and skill-in direct and manly 
efforts. Nor was there, in verity, a moment to 
lose,‘or a particle of human‘strength expended 
here, without a sufficient object: ’ 
The lucid and fearful-looking mist, which, for 
the last quarter of an hour, had been gathering 
in the north-west, was now. driving down upon - 
them with.the speed ofta racehorse. The air 
had already lost the damp and peculiar feeling 
of «an easterly breeze; and little eddies: were 
beginning. to flutter among the masts —pre- 
cursors of the coming squall. Then, a rushing, 
roaring sound was heard moatiing along the 
ocean, whose surfaee was first diampled, next 
ruffled, and-finally covered, with one sheet of 
clear, white, and spotless. foam. At the next 
moment, the power of the wind fell-full upon 
the inert and labouring Bristol tradex. 
* As the gust approached, Wilder had: seized 
the slight opportunity, afforded by the change- 
ful-paffs of air, to get the ship as mueh‘ as 
possible before the wind; bat the sluggish 
movementof the vessel met neither the-wishes- 
of his*own impatience nor.the exigencies of. 
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tre moment. Her hows had slowly and heavily 
fallen off from‘the north, leaving’ her precisely 
in a*situation to receive the first shock on her 
broadside. Happy it was, for all who had_.life 
at risk .in that. defenceless vessel, that she was 
not fated to receive the whole weight: ‘of ‘the 
tempest at a blow. The sails flutter red and 
trembled on their. massive yards, Bellying and 
collapsing alternately for a minute,-and then 
the rushing wind a over them'in a hurri- 
cane, : 

The ‘Caroline ’ received the blast like a 
stout and buoyant ship, yielding readily to, its — 
impulse, untél her side lay nearly incumbent , 
on the element ‘in which she floated ; and then, 
as if the fearful fabric were conscious af its 
jeopardy, it séemed: to lift its reclining masts — 
again, struggling to work its ee thr i 
the water. : ‘ | 

«Keep the helm eustiee: Jam it pacaiier 
for your lifé!.» shouted Wilder, amid the roar 
of the gust.” . 

‘The veteran seaman at the wheel obeyed the 
order with steadiness, but in vain he kept his 
eyes riveted on the margin of his head sail, in 
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order to watch the manner the shiprwould obey 
its power. Twice more, in as many moments, 
the tall masts.fell towards the horizon, waving 
as often gracefully upward, ang then they 
yielded to the mighty pressure, of the wind, 

until the whale machine lay prostraté on the 
water. | 

«Reflect!» said Wilder, seizing the bewildered 
Earing by the arm, as the latter rushed madly 
up the steep of the deck; «it is our duty to be 
calm :. Bring hither an axe. » 

Quick as the thought which gave the sedan, 
the. admonished mate complied, jumping to 
the mizzen-channels, of the ship, to execute, 
with his own hands, the mandate that a wer 
knew rhust follow. 

«*Shall {- cut? » he demanded, with. up- 
lifted argas,.and in a voice that atoned for his 
mgmentary ‘confusion, by its steadiness and 
force. | go 

«Hold! Doés the ship iad arr at all?» 

« Not an inch, sir.» t 

- # Then cut, » Wilder clearly and Asie 
added. 

A single blow sufficed for the ener of 
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the momentary act. Extended to the utmost 
powers of endurance, by- the vast weight. it 
upheld, the lanyard struck by Earing no sooner 
parted, than each of its fellows snapped in 
succession, leaving the mast dependant on itself 
alone for the support of all its ponderous and 
complicated hamper. The ¢racking of the wood 
came next; ang then the rigging fell, like a 
tree that had-been sapped at its foundation, ' 
the little distance that still existed between it 
and the sea. : an, 

« Does she fall off ? » instantly called Wilder 
to the observant seaman at the wheel. 

« She yielded_a little, sir ; but this new ce 
is bringing her up again. »» « 

« Shall I cut?» shouted Earing-from the 
main rigging, whither he had leaped, hke a 
tiger who had bounded on.his-prey.* 

« Cut! » was the answer. Si 

A load and imposing crash soon succeeded 
this -order, though not befere several heavy 
blows had been struck into the'massive mast 
itself. As before,;the seas received the tambling 
maze of spars, rigging, and sails; the vessel 
surging, at the same instant, from its recum- 
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bent position, -and pnuee far and heavily to 
wittdward. , : 

er She rights + she rights ! !» exckaimed twenty 
voices, which had been hitherto mute, in a 
suspense that involved life and death: 

« Keep sher dead away!» added thé still 
calm. but deeply authoritative voice of the 
young Commander. « Stand by to furl the 
fore-topsail — tet. it hang a moment. to ‘drag 
the ship, clear of the wreck — cut, cut — 
cheerily, men —  hatchets - and knives — cut 
wrth alt, and cut of a all!» * 

As the,men now worked with the freshened. 
vigqur .of revived hope, the: ropes ‘that still 
confined «the falen~spars to the vessel were 
quickly severed-; and the ‘Caroline,’ by this 
time dead before. the gale,appeared barely to 
touch, the foam that covered the sea, like a 
bird thas was swift upon. the wing skimmmg 
the waters. . The wind came over the waste in 
gusts that tpmbled like distant ‘thunder, ahd 
with a power that seeméd. to threaten to lift 
the ship-and its contents from ‘its proper ele- 
ment, to, deliver it to one stil more variable 
and treacherous, As a prudent and sagacious. 
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seaman‘ chad let fly the halyards of the solitary 
sail that remained, at the moment when the 
squall approached, the loosened but lowered 
topsail: was. now? distended in a manner that 
threatenéd te drag after it the ‘only mast which 
still stood. ,Wilder instantly saw'the necessity 
of getting rid of this sail, and be also saw the 
utter impossibility of securing it. Calling 
Earmg to his side, he pointed: out the danger, 
and: “pave the necessary order. 

« Yon spar carmot stand such shocks auch 
longer» he concluded; «and, should it go over’ 
the bows, some fatalblow might be given to the 
ship at the'rate she is moving. A man or two must 
be sent aloft to cut the sail from the yards. » 

«.The stick 1s _bending hike a-willow whip; » 
returned the mate, « “and the lower mast itself 
is sprung:- Thereewould be gtéat danger in 
trusting’ a life in that top; while such wild. 
squalls as these‘are breathing around us. » 

« You may be right,» returned Wilder, with 
a sudden conviction of the truth -of what the 
other had-said: « Stay you then here ;' and, if 
any thing befal me, try to get the vessel into: 
port as far north as the Capes of Virginia, at: 
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least ; —-on no account sane deen in 
the present condition of » —— 

« What would you do, Captain Wilder? » 
interrupted the mate, laying his hand power- 
fully on the shoulder of his Commander, who, 
he’ observed, had already thrown his sea-cap 
on the deck, and was preparing to divest him- 
self of some of his outer garments. 

« I go aloft, to ease the mast of that topsail, 
without which we lose the spar, and possibly 
the ship. » . | 

« Ay, ay, I sée that plain enough; but, shall 
it be said, Another did the duty of Edward 
Earjng? It is your” business to carry the 
vessel into-the Capes of Virginia, and mine 
to cut the topsail adrift. If harm comes to 
me, why, put it in the log, with a word or 
two about the manner in which I played my 
part: That is always the best ne most proper 
epitaph for a sailor. ». 

Wilder made no resistance, but eauel his 
watchful and reflecting attitude, with the sim- 
plicity of one who had been too Jong trained 
to the discharge of certain obligations himself, 
to manifest surprise that another should ac- 
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knowledge ‘their imperative character. In the 
mean time, Earing proceeded steadily to per- 
form what he had just promised. . -Passing into: 
the waist of the ship, he provided himself with 
a suitable hatchet, and then, without speaking 
a syllable to any of the mute But attentive 
seamen, he sprang into the fore-rigging, every 
strand and rope-yarn of which was tightened 
by the strain nearly to snapping. ‘The under- 
standing eyes of-his observers comprehended 
his intention; and, with: precisely the same 
pride of station.as had urged him to the dan- 
gerous undertaking, feur or five-of the older 
mariners jumped upon the ratlings, to mount 
with him into an air that apparently teemed 
with a hundred hurricanes, 

«Lie down out of that fore-rigging, » shouted 
Wilder, through 4 deck-trumpet; «lie down; 
all, but the mate, tie down!» His words were 
borne past the inattentive ears of the excited 
and mortified followers ‘of Earing, but they. 
failed of their ‘effect. Each man was too much 
bent on his own earnest purpese to listen to 
the sounds of recall. In less than a minute, 
the whole were .scattered along the yards, 

: | 
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prepared to obey the signal of their offer. 
- The mate cast. a: look about’ him; and, per- 
‘ceiving that the time was comparatively favour- 
able, he struck a blow upon the large rope 
that confined ope of the angles of the distended 
and burstih¢ sail to the‘lower yard.. The effect 
was much the same as would be protluced by 
knocking away the‘key-stone of an ill-censented 
arch. The canvass broke from all its fasten- 
ings with a loud explosion, ard, for an instant, 
was seen. sailing in the air ahead of the ship, 
as though sustained on the wmge of anveagle. 
The vessel rose ona sluggish wave—the linger- 
ing remains of the former breeze—and- then 
settled heavily over the rolling surge, borne 
down aljke by its own weight. and the renewed 
violence of thre gusts. At this ‘critical instant, 
while the seamen aloft were’ still. gazhig in-the 
direction in which the little cloud of canvass 
had disappeared, a lanyard of the lower rigging’ 
parted-with a crack that even reached the ears 
of Wilder.. 

« Lie down! '» he shouted fearfully through 
his trumpet} « down by the backstays ; down 
for-your lives; évery man of you, down! » 
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A solitary individual, of them all, profited by 
the warning, and was seen gliding towards the 
deck with the velocity of the wind. But rope 
parted after rope, and the fatal snapping of 
the wood instantly followed. For a-moment, 
the towering maze tottered, and seemed to 
wave towards every quarter of the heavens ; 
and then, yielding te the movements of the 
| hull, the whole fell, with a heavy crash, into 
the sea. Each cord, lanyard, or stay snapped, 
when it received the strain of its new position, 
as though it had been made of thread, leaving 
the naked: and despoiled hull of the ‘ Caroline’ 
to drive onward before the tempest, as if no- 
thing had occurred to impede its progress. - 

' A mute and eloquent pause sutceeded this 
disaster.. It appeared as if the elements them- 
selves were appeased by their work, and some- 
thing like a momentary hull in the awful rushing 
of the winds might have been fancied. Wilder 
sprang to the side of tHe vessel, and distinctly 
beheld the victims, who stil clung. to ‘their 
frail Support. He even saw Baring waving his 
hand, in adieu, with a,seaman’s heart, and like 
a man who not only felt how desperate was his 
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situation, but one who knew how to meet his 
fate with resignation. Then the wreck of spars, 
with all who clung to it, was swallowed up in 
the bedy of the frightful, preternatural-looking 
mist which extended on every side of them, 
from the ocean to the clouds. 

« Stand by, to clear away a boat!» shouted 
Wilder, without pausing to think of the im- 
possibility of one’s swimming, or of effecting 
the least good, in so violent a tornado. 

But the amazed and confounded seamen 
who remained needed not imstruction in this 
matter. No man moved, nor was the smallest 
symptom of obedience given. The mariners 
looked wildly-around them, each endeavouring 
to trace, in the dusky countenance of the other, 
his opinion of the extent of the evil; but not 
a mouth was opened.among them all. 

« It is too late—it is too late! » murmured 
Wilder to himself; « human skill and human 
efforts could not save. them! » 

« Sail, -ho!» -Nighthead muttered at his 
elbow, in a voice that teemed with a species 
of superstitious awe. os 
/ «Let him come on,» rained his young 
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Commander, bitterly ; « the mischief is ready 
finished to his hands! » | 

« Should yon be a mortal ship, it is our duty 
to the owners and the passengers to speak her, 
if a man can make his voice heard in this 
tempest,» the second mate continued, point- 
ing, through. the haze, at the dim object that 
was certainly at hand. 

«Speak her!—passengers! » muttered Wilder, 
involuntarily repeating his words. « No; any 
thing is better than speaking her. Do you see 
the vessel that is driving down upon us so fast? » 
he sternly demanded of the watchful seaman 
who still chung to the wheel of the ‘ Caroline.’ 

« Ay, ay, sir,» was the brief, professional 
reply. 

« Give her a berth— sheer away hard to 
port — perhaps he may pass us in the gloom, 
now we are no higher than our decks. Give 
the ship a broad sheer, I say, sir. » 

The same laconic answer as before was given ; 
and, for a few moments, the Bristol trader was 
seen diverging a little from the lme in which 
the other approached; but-a second glance — 
assured Wilder that the attempt was useless...:._ 
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The strange ship (and every man on board felt 
certain it was the same that had so long been 
seen banging in the north-western horizon) 
came on, through the mist, with a swiftness 
that nearly equalled the velocity of the tem- 
pestuous winds themselves. Not a thread of 
canvass was seep on board her. Each line 
of spars, even to the tapering and delicate 
top-gallant-masts, was in its place, preserving 
the beauty and symmetry of the whele fabric; 
but nowhere was the smallest, fragment of a 
sail opened to the gale, Under her bows 
rolled a volume of foam, that was even dis- 
cernible amid the universal agitation of the 
ocean; and, as she came within sound, .the 
sullen roar of the ‘water might -have been 
likened to the nojse of a cascade. _At first, the 
spectators on the decks of the ‘ Caroline’ be- 
lieved they were not seen, and some of the 
men called | madly for lights, in order that the 
disasters of the ‘pight might not terminate in 
the dreaded encounter. +, 

«No!» exclaimed Wilder ; « too many see — 
us there already ! « ~ oar 
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« No, no, » muttered Nighthead ; no teat 
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but we are seen; and by such eyes, too, as never 
yet looked out of mortal head! » . 

The seamen paused. In another instant, the 
long-seen and mysterious ship was within a 
hundred feet of them. The very power of that 
wind, which was wont usually to raise the bil- 
lows, now pressed the'element, with the weight 
of mountains, into its bed. The sea was every 
where a sheet of froth,. but no water swelled 
above the level of the surface. The instant a 
wave lifted itself from the security of the vast 
depths, the fluid was borne away before the 
tornado in driving, glittering spray. Along this 
frothy but comparatively motionless surface, 
then, the stranger came booming; with the 
steadiness and grandeur with which a dark 
cloud is seen to sail before the hurricane. No 
sign of life was any where discovered about 
her. If men looked out, from their secret places, 
upon the straitened and discomfited wreck 
of the Bristol trader, it was covertly, and as 
darkly as the tempest before which they drove. 
Wilder held his breath, for the moment the 
stranger drew nighest, in the very excess of © 
suspense ; but, as he saw no signal of recogni- 
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tion, no human form, nor any intention to arrest, 
if possible, the furious career of the other, a 
smile of exultation gleamed across his coun- 
tenance, and his lips moved rapidly, as though 
he found pleasure in being abandoned to his 
distress. .The stranger drove by, like a dark 
vision; and, ere another minute, her form was 
beginning to grow less distinct, in a thickening 
body of the spray to leeward. 

« She is going out of sight in the mist! » 

exclaimed Wilder, when he drew his breath, 
after the fearful suspense of the few last mo- 
ments. ; 
« Ay, in mist, or clouds, » eespouded Night- 
head, who now kept obstinately at his elbow, 
watching, with the. most jealous distrust, the 
smallest movement of his unknown Com- 
_mander, 

« In the heavens, or in the sea, I care not, 
provided she be gone. » 

« Most seamen would rejoice to see a. a.strange 
sail, from the hull of a vessel shaved to the 
deck like this, » 

-« Men often court their destruction, from 
ignorance of their own interests. Let him 
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drive on, say I, and pray I! He goes four feet 
to our one ;“and now [ ask no better favour 
than that this hurricane may blow until the 
‘sun shall rise. » 

Nighthead started, and cast an oblique glance, 
which resembled denunciation, at his com- 
panion. To his blunted faculties, and super- 
stitious mind, there was profanity in thus 
invoking the tempest, at a moment when the 
winds seemed already to be pouring out their 
utmost wrath. 

« This is a heavy squall, I will allow,» he 
said, « and such an one as many mariners pass 
whole lives without seeing ; but he knows little 
of the sea who thinks there is not more wind 
where this comes from. » 

«Let it blow!» cried the other, striking his 
hands together a little mally ; «I pray only for 
wind ! » 

All the doubts of Nighthead, as to the 
character of the young stranger who had so 
unaccountably got possession of the office of 
Nicholas Nichols, if, indeed, any remained, 
were now removed. He walked forward among 
the silent and thoughtful crew, with the air of 
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a man whose opinion was settled. Wilder, 
however, paid no attention to the movements 
of his subordinate, but continued, pacing the 
deck for hours; now casting his eyes at the 
heavens, or now (conde frequent and anxious 
glances around the limited horizon, while the 
‘Royal Caroline’ still continued drifting before 
the wind, a shorn and naked wreck. 


ww 


CHAPTER VII. 


« Sit still, and hear the last of our sea sorrow. » 


Shakspeare. 


Tue weight of the tempest had been felt at 
that hapless moment when Earing and his 
unfortunate companions were precipitated from 
their giddy elevation into the sea. Though the 
wind continued to blow long after this fatal 
event, it was with a constantly diminishing 
power. As the gale decreased, the sea began 
to rise, and the vessel to labour in proportion. 
Then followed ‘two hours of anxious watch- 
fulness on the part of Wilder, during which 
the whole of his professional knowledge was 
needed, in order to keep the despoiled hull of 
the Bristol trader from becoming a prey to the 
greedy waters, His consummate skill, however, — 
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proved equal to the task that was required at 
his hands; and, just as the symptoms of day 
were becoming visible along the east, both 
wind and waves were rapidly subsiding together. 
During the whole of this doubtful period, 
our adventurer did not receive the smallest 
assistance from any of the crew, with the 
exception of two experienced seamen whom he 
had previously stationed at the wheel. “But 
to this neglect he was indifferent; since little 
more was required than his own judgment, 
seconded, as it faithfully was, by the exertions 
of the mariners more immediately under his 
eye. . 

The day dawned on a scene entirely different 
from that which had marked the tempestuous 
deformity of the night. The whole fury of the 
winds appeared to have been expended in their 
precocious effort. From the moderate gale, to 
which they had fallen by the end of the middle 
watch, they further altered to a vacillating 
breeze; and, ere the sun had risen, the change- 
ful air had subsided into a flat calm, The sea 
went down as suddenly as the power which 
had raised it vanished; and, by the time the 
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broad golden light of the sun was shed fairly 
and fully upon the unstable element, it lay un- 
ruffled and polished, though still gently heaving 
in swells so long and heavy as to resemble the 
placid respiration of a sleéping infant. 

The hour was still early, and the serene 
appearance of the sky and the ocean gave 
every promise of a day which might be passed 
in devising the expedients necessary to bring 
the ship again, in some measure, under the 
command of her people. 

«Sound the pumps,» said Wilder, observing 
that the crew were appearing from the different 
places in which they had bestowed their cares 
and their persons together, during the later 
hours of the night. | 

« Do you hear me, sir? » he added sternly, 
observing that no one moved to obey his order. 
« Let the pumps be sounded, and the ship 
cleared of every inch of water. » 

Nighthead, to whom Wilder had now ad- 
dressed himself, regarded his Commander with 
an oblique and sullen eye, and then exchanged 
singularly intelligent glances with his comrades, 
. before he saw fit to make the smallest motion 
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towards compliance. But there was that, ur 
the authoritative mien of his superior, which 
finally induced him to comply. The dilatory 
manner in which the seamen performed the 
duty was quickenéd, however, as the rod 
ascended, and the well-known signs of a for- 
midable leak met their eyes. The experiment 
_was repeated with greater activity, and with 
far more precision. 

« If witchcraft can clear the hold of a ship 
that is already half full of water,» said Night- — 
head, casting another sullen glance towards the 
attentive Wilder, « the sooner it is done the 
better; for the whole cunning of something 
more than a bungler in the same will be need- 
ed, in order to make the pumps of the ‘ Royal 
Caroline ’ suck! » 

« Does the ship leak? » demanded his supe- 
rior, with a quickness of utterance which suf- 
ficiently proclaimed how important he deemed 
the intelligence. 

« Yesterday, I would have boldly put my 
name to the articles of any craft that floats the 
ocean ; and, had the Captain asked me if I 
understood her nature and character, as cer- 
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tain as that my name is Francis Nighthead, I 
should have told him, yes. But I find that the 
oldest seaman may stt]l learn something of the 
water; though it should be ee in crore ne: a 
ferry in a flat. » 

« What’ mean you, sir P,» demsndad: ‘Wilder, 
who, for the first time, began to note the 
mutinous*looks assumed by his mate, no less 
than the threatening manner in which he was 
seconded by the crew. «Have the pumps 
rigged without delay, and clear the ship of the 
water. » : 

Nighthead nile complied with the former 
part of this order; and, in a few: moments, 
every. thing <was arranged to commence the rie- 
cessary, and, as it, would seem, urgent duty of 
pumping. But no man lifted his hand to the 
laborious employment. The quick eye of 
Wilder, ; who’had now taken the alarm, was 
not slow in detecting this reluctance ; and he 
repeated the order more $ternly, calling to two 
of the seamen, lsy name, to set the example of 
obedierice: The men hesitated, giving an Op- 
portunity to the mate;to confirni them, by: his 
voice, in their mutinous intentions. | 


182 | THE RED ROVER. 


« What need of hands to work a pump in a 
vessel like this?» he said, with a coarse laugh, 
but in which secret terror struggled strangely 
with open malice. «After what we have all 
seen this night, none here will be amazed, 
should the vessel begin to spout out the brine 
‘like a breathing whale. » 

« What am I to understand by this Resitation, 
and by this language?» said Wilder, approach- 
ing Nighthead with a firm step, and an eye too 
proud to quail before the plainest symptoms of 
insubordination. «Is it you, sir, who should 
be foremost in exertion at a moment like this, 
who dare to set an example of disobedience ? » 

The mate recoiled a pace, and his lips moved ; 
still he uttered no audible reply. Walder once 
more bade him, in a calm and authoritative 
tone, lay his own hands to the brake. Night- 
head then found his voice, in time to make a 
flat refusal ;-and, at the next moment, he was 
felled to the feet of his indignant Commander, 
by a blow he had neither the address nor the 
power to resist. This act of decision was suc- 
ceeded by one single moment of breathless, 
wavering silence among the crew ; and then the 


THE’ RED ROVER. 183 


common cry, and the. general rush of every 
man upon our defenceless and solitary adven- 
turer, were the signals that open hostility had 
commenced. A shriek from the quarter-deck 
arrested their efforts, just as a dozen hands 
were laid violently upon the person of Wilder, 
and, for the moment, occasioned a truce. It 
was the fearful cry of Gertrude, which possessed 
even the influence to still the savage intentions 
of a set of beings so rude and so unnurtured 
as those whose passions had just been awakened 
into fierce activity. Wilder was released; and 
all eyes turned, by a common impulse, in the 
direction of the sound. 

During the more momentous: hours of the’ 
past night, the very existence of the passengers 
below had been forgotten by most of these 
whose duty kept them to the deek. If they had 
been recalled at all to the recollection of any, 
it was at those fleeting moments when the mind 
of the young mariner, who directed the move- 
ments of thé ship, found leisure to catch stolen 
glimpses of softer scenes than the wild warring 
of the elements that was so actively raging 


before his eyes. Nighthead.had named them, — 


184 THE RED ROVER. 


as he would have made allusion to a part of 
the cargo, but th eir fate had little influence-on 
his hardened nature. MrsWyllys and her charge 
had therefore remained below during the whole 
period, perfectly unapprised of the disasters of 
the intervening time. Buried in the recesses 
of their berths, they had heard the roaring of 
the winds, and the incessant washing of. the 
waters; but these usual accompaniments of a 
storm had served to conceal the crashing of 
masts, and the hoarse eries of the mariners. 
For the moments of termble. suspense, while 
the Bristol trader lay on her side, the better 
informed governess had, indeed, ‘some fearful 
- glimmerings of the truth; but, conscious of 
her uselessness, and unwilling to alarm her less 
instructed companion, she had sufficient self- 
command to be mute: The subsequent silence, 
and compatative calm, induced her to believe 
that she had sheen mistaken in her apprehen- 
' sions; and, long exe morning dawned, both 
she and Gertrude had sunk into s¥eet and re- 
freshingshumbers. They had risen and mounted 
to the deck together, and were still.in the first 
burst of their wortder at the desolation which 
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met their gaze, when the ee attack 
on Wilder was made. | 

« What means this awful change ? » dcwaotiied 
Mrs Wyllys, with a lip that quivered, and a 
cheek which » notwithstanding the extraordinary 
power she possessed over her feelings, was 
blanched to the colour of death. 

The eye of Wilder was glowing, and his 
brow was dark as those heavens from which 
they-had } just so happily escaped, as he answer- 
ed, menacing his assailants with an arm j— 

« It means mutiny, Madam; rascally, cow any | 
mutiny! » 

«Could mutiny strip a veil of her masts, 
and leave her a helpless log upon the sea? 

« Hark ye, Madam! » rovigtly interrupted the 
mate; «to you I will speak freely; for it is 
well known who you are, and that you came 
on board the ‘Caroline’ a paying passenger. 
This night have I seen the heavens and the 
ocean behave as‘I havé never seen them behave 
before. Ships have been running afore the 
wind, light and buoyant.as corks, with all their 
spars stepped and steady, when other ships 
have been shaved of every mast as close as the . 
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razor sweeps the chin. Cruisers have been 
fallen in with, sailing without living hands to 
work them; and, all together, no man here has 
ever before passed a middle watch like the one 
gone by.» ~ 

« And what has this to do with the violence 
I have just witnessed? Is the vessel fated to_ 
endure every evil!——Can you explain this, 
Mr Wilder ? » | 

« You cannot say, at least, you had no warning 
of danger, » returned Wilder, smiling bitterly. 

« Ay, the devil is obliged to-be honest on 
compulsion, » resumed the mate. « Each of his 
imps sails with his, orders ; and, thank Heaven! 
however he may be minded to overlook the 
same, he has neither courage nor power to do 
it. Otherwise, a peaceful voyage would be such 
a rarity, in these unsettled times, that few men 
would be found hardy enough to venture on 
the water for a livelihood. — A warning! Ay, 
we will own you gave us open and frequent 
warning. It was a notice, that the consignee 
should not have. overlooked, when Nicholas 
Nichols met with the hurt, as the anchor was 
leaving the bottom. I never knew an accident 
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happen at.such a time, and no evil come of it. 
Then, had we a warning with the old man in 
the boat; besides the never-failing ill luck of 
sending the pilot.violently out of the ship. As 
if all this wasn't enough, stead of taking a 
hint, and lying peaceably at our anchors, we 
got the ship under way, and left a safe and 
friendly harbour of a:Friday, of all the days in 
a week!(*) So far from being surprised at 
what has happened, I only wonder at finding 
myself still a living man; the reason of which 
is simply this, that I have given my faith where 
faith only is due, and not to unknown mariners 
and strange Commanders. Had’ Edward Earmg 
done the same, he might still have had a plank 
between him and the bottom ;. but, though half 
inclined to believe in the truth, he had, after 


t 


(*) The superstition, that Friday is an evil day, was not 
peculiar to Nighthead; it prevails, more or less, among seamen, 
-to this hour. An intelligent merchant of Connecticut had a desire 
to do his part in eradicating an impression that is sometimes 
inconvenient. “He caused the keel of a vessel to be laid on a 
Friday ; she was launched on a Friday; named the ‘Friday ;’ and 
sailed on her first voyage on a Friday. Unfortunately for the 
success of this well-intentioned- experiment, neither vessel nor 
crew were ever again heard of ! | 
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all, too much leaning to a and cre- | 
dulity. » = 
This laboured and characteristic profession 
of faith in the mate, .though sufficiently in- 
telligible to Wilder, was still a perfect enigma 
to his female listeners. But: Nighthead had 
not formed his resolution. by halves, neither 
had he gone thus far, with any intention to stop 
short -of the completion of his whole design. 
In a very few summary words, he explained 
to Mrs Wyllys the desolate condition ef the 
ship, and the utter improbability that: she 
could continue to. float many hours; since 
actual observation had told him that her lower 
hold was already half full of water. 
_ « And what is then to be done?» demanded 
the governess, casting a glance of bitter distress 
towards the pallid and attentive Gertrude. «Is 
there no sail in sight, to take us from the 
wreck? or must we perish in our helplessness! L» 
«God protect us from any. more strange 
sails! » exclaimed the surly Nighthead. «There 
we have the pmnace hanging at the, stern, and 
here must be land at some forty leagues to the 
north-west. Water and food: are plenty, and 
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twelve stout hands can soon -puill a boat to the 
continent of America ; that is, always provided, 
America is left where it was seen no latér than 
at the gun-set of yesterday. » 

» You then propose to abandon the vessel ? » 

«I do. The interest of the owners is dear 
to all good seamen, but life is sweeter than 
gold. » i 

-« The will of Heaven be done! ‘But surely 
you meditate no violence against this gentle- 
man, who, I am quite certain, has governed 
the vessel, in very.critical circumstances, with 
a discretion far beyond his years! » 

Nighthead muttered his intentions, whatever 
they might be, to himself; and then he walked 
apart, apparently to confer with the men, who 
already seemed but too well disposed to second 
any of his views, however mistaken or lawless. 
During the few moments of suspense that suc- 
ceeded, Wilder stood silent and composed, a 
smile of something like scorn struggling about 
his lip, and maintaining the air rather of one 
who had power to decide on the fortunes of 
others, than of a man whose own fate was 
most probably at that very moment in dis- — 
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cussion. When the dull minds of the seamen 
had arrived at their cgnclusion, the mate ad- 
vanced to proclaim the result. Indeed, words 
were unnecessary, in order to make known a 
very material part of their decision; for a party 
of the men proceeded instantly to lower the 
stern-boat into the water, while others set 
about supplying it with the necessary means of 
subsistence. 

« There is room for all the Christians in the 
ship to stow themselves in this pinnace,», re- 
sumed Nighthead ; « and as for those that place 
their dependance on any particular persons, 
why, let them call for aid where they have been 
used to receive it. » 

« From all which I am to infer that j it is your 
intention,» said Wilder, calmly, «to abandon 
the wreck, and your duty ? » 

The half-awed but. still resentful mate re- 
turned a Jook in which fear and triumph 
struggled for the mastery, as he answered,— 

«Yau, who know how to sail a ship without a 
crew, can never want a boat! Besides, you shall 
never say to your friends, whoever they may 
be, that we leave you without the means of 
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reaching the land,’ if you are indeed a land- 
bird at‘all. There is the launch. » 

« There is the launch ! but well do you know, 
that, without masts, all your united strengths 
could not lift it from the deck; else would it 
not be left. » 

« They that took the masts out of the ‘Ca- 
roline’ can put them in again,» rejomed a 
. grinning seaman; «it will not be an hour after 
we leave’ you, before a sheer-hulk will come 
alongside, to step the spars again, and then 
you may go cruise in company. 

Wilder appeared to be superior to any re- 
ply. He began to pace the deck, thoughtful, 
it is true, but still composed, and entirely self- 
possessed. In the mean time, as a common - 
desire to quit the wreck as soon as possible 
actuated all the men, their preparations ad- 
yanced with incredible activity. ‘The wonder- 
ing and alarmed females had hardly time to 
think clearly on the extraordinary situation m 
_ which they found themselves, before they saw 
the form of the helpless Master borne past 
them to the boat; and, in another minute, they 
were summoned to take their places at his side. 
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Thus imperiously called upon to act, they 
began to feel the necessity of decision. Remon- 
strances, they feared, would be useless; for 
the fierce and malignant looks which were cast, 
from time to time, at Wilder, as the labour 
proceeded, proclaimed the danger of awakening 
such obstinate and ignorant minds into renew- 
_ ed acts of violence. The governess bethought 
her of an appeal to the wounded man; but the 
look, of wild care which he had cast about him, 
_on being lifted to the deck, and the expression 
of bodily and mental pain that gleamed across 
his rugged features, as he buried them in the 
blankets by which he was enveloped, but too 
' plainly announced that little assistance was, in 
_ his present condition, to be expected from 
him, 

« What remains for us.to do?» she at length 
demanded of the seemingly insensible objéct 
of her concern. - 

«I would I knew!» he answered diietly, 
casting a keen but hurried glance around the 
whole horizon. «It is not improbable that 
they should reach the shore. Four-and-twenty 
hours of calm will assure it,» 


THE RED ROVER. 193 

« And if otherwise ?» 

« A blow at north-west, or from any quarter 
off the land, will prove their ruin. » 

« But the ship? » . 

« If deserted, she must sink. » 

« Then willl speak in your favour to these 
hearts of flint! I know not why I feel such 
interest in your welfare, inexplicable young 
man, but much would I suffer rather than 
believe that you incurred this peril. » 

« Stop, dearest Madam,» said Wilder, re- 
spectfully arresting her movement with his 
hand. «J cannot leave the vessel. » 

«We know not yet. The most stubborn 
natures may be subdued; even ignorance can 
be made to open its ears at the voice of en- 
treaty. I may prevail. » 

« There is one temper to be quelled—one 
reason to convince—one prejudice to conquer, 
over which you have no power. » 

« Whose is that? » 

« My own. ». 

« What mean you, sir? Surely you are not 
weak enough to suffer resentment against such — 
beings to goad you to an act of madness? » 
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«Do L seem mad?» demanded Wilder. ,«'The 
feeling by which I am governed may be false, 
but, such as it is, it is grafted on my habits, 
my opinions; | will say, my principles. Honour 
forbids me to quit a ship that I command, 
while a plank of her is afloat.» - 

‘« Of what use can a single arm prove at such 
a crisis ? » 

« None,» he answered, with.a melancholy 
smile. «I must die, in order that others, who 
may be serviceable hereafter, should do their 
duty. » 

Both Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude. stood re- 
garding his kindling eye, but otherwise placid 
countenatice,, with looks whose concern 
amounted to horror. The former read, in 
the very composure of his men, the un- 
alterable character of his resolution; and the 
latter, shuddering as the prospect of the cruel 
fate which awaited him crowded on'her mind, 
felt a glow about her own youthful heart 
that almost tempted her to believe his self- 
devotion commendable. But ‘the governess 
saw new reasons for apprehension in the de- 
termination of Wilder. If she had hitherto 
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felt reluctance to trust herself and her ward 
with a band such as that which now possessed 
the sole authority, it was more than doubly 
increased by the rude arid noisy summons she 
received to hasten and take her place among 
them. 

« Would to Heaven I knew in what manner 
to choose! » she exclaimed. « Speak to us, 
young man, as you would counsel mother and 
sister. » i 

« Were I so fortunate as to possess relatives 
so near and dear,» returned the other, with 
emphasis, «nothing should separate’ us at a 
time hke this, » 

« Is there hope for those who remain on the 
wreck ?» 

« But little. » 

« And inthe beat ? » 

It was near a minute before Wilder made 
any answer. He again turned his look around 
the bright and broad horizon, and he appeared 
to study the heavens, in the direction of the 
distant-Continent, with infinite care. No omen 
that could indicate the probable character of 
the weather escaped ‘his vigilance, ‘while: ‘his 


= 


196 THE RED ROVER. 


countenance reflected all the various emotions 
by which he was governed, as he gazed. 

« As I am aman, Madam,» he answered with 
fervour, «and one who is bound not only to 
counsel but to protect your sex, I distrust the 
time. I think the chance of being seen by 
some passing sail equal to the probability that 
those who adventure in the pinnace will ever 
reach the land. » 

« Then let us remain,» said Gertrude, the 
blood, for the first time since her re-appearance 
on deck, rushing into her colourless cheeks, 
until they appeared charged to fulness. «I 
like not the wretches who would be our com- 
panions in that boat.» - 

« Away, away!» impatiently shouted Night- 
head. «Each minute of light is a week of life 
to us all, and every moment of calm, a year. 
Away, away, or we leave you! » 

Mrs Wyllys answered not, but she eed the 
image of doubt and painful indecision. Then 
the plash of oars was heard in the water, and 
at the next moment the pinnace was seen 
gliding over the element, impelled by the 
strong arms of six powerful rowers. 
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« Stay!» shrieked the governess, no longer 
undetermined ; « receive my child, though you 
abandon me! » 

A wave of the hand, and an indistinct rum- 
bling in the coarse tones of the’ mate, were the 
only answers given to her appeal. A long, deep, 
and breathing silence followed among the de- 
serted. ‘The grim countenances of the seamen 
in the pinnace secon became confused and in- 
distinct ; and then the boat itself began to lessen 

-on the eye, until it seemed no more than a 
dark and distant speck, rising and falling with 
the flow and reflux of the blue waters. During 
all this time, not even a whispered word was 
spoken. Each of the party-gazed, until sight 
grew dim, at the receding object; and it was 
only when his organs refused to convey the 
tiny image to his brain, that Wilder himself 
shook off the impression of the sort of trance 
into which he had fallen. His look became 
bent on his companions, and he pressed his 
hand upon his forehead, as though his brain 
were bewildered by the deep responsibility he 
had assumed in advising them to remain. But 
the sickening apprehension quickly passed 
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away, leaving in its place a firmer mind, and a 
resolution too often tried,.in scenes of doubtful 
issue, to be long or easily shaken from its calm- 
ness and self-possession. 

« They are gone!« he exclaimed, breathing 
long and heavily, like one whose respiration 
had been unnaturally suspended. 

«They are gone!» echoed. the governess, 
turning an eye, that was contracting with the 
. intensity of her care, on the marble-like and 
motionless form of her pupil. «There is no 
longer any hope. » . 

The look that Wilder bestowed, on the same 
silent but lovely statue, was scarcely less ex 
pressive than the gaze of her who had nurtured 
theinfancy of the Southern Heiress, innocence 
and love. His brow grew thoughtful, and his 
lips became compressed, while all the resources 
of his fertile imagination and long experience 
gathered in his mind, in engrossing, intense 
reflection. 

« Is there hope?» demanded the governess, 
who was watching the change of his working 
countenance, with an attention that never 
swerved. | 
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The gloom passed away from his swarthy 
features, and the smile that lighted them was 
like the radiance of the sun, as it breaks through 
the blackest vapours of the drifting gust. 

« There is!» he said with firmness; «our case 
is far from desperate. » oe 

« Then, may He who rules the ocean and the 
land receive the praise!» cried the grateful 
governess, giving vent to her long-suppressed 
agony in a flood of tears. 

Gertrude cast herself upon the neck of Mrs 
Wyllys, and for a minute their unrestrained 
emotions were mingled. 

« And now, my dearest Madam,» said Ger- 
trude, leaving the arms of her governess, « let 
us trust to the skill of Mr Wilder; he has 
foreseen and foretold this danger ; equally well 
may he predict our safety. » 

«Foreseen and foretold!» returned sie other, 
in a manner to shew that her faith in the pro- 
fessional prescience of the stranger was not 
altogether so unbounded as that of her more 
youthful and ardent companion. « No mortal: 
could have foreseen this awful calamity; and 
least of all, foreseeing it, would he have sought 
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to meur its danger! Mr Wilder, { will not 
annoy you with requests fér explanations that 
might now be useless, but you will not refuse 
to communicate your grounds of hope. » 
Wilder hastened to relieve a curiosity that 
he well knew must be as painful as it was 
natural. The mutineers had left the largest, 
and-much the safest, of the two boats belong- 
ing to the wreck, from a desire to improve the 
calm, well knowing that hours of severe labour 
would be necessary to launch it, from the 
vlace it occupied between the stumps of the 
two principal masts, into the ocean. ‘This 
operation, which might have been executed in 
a few minutes with the ordinary purchases of 
the ship, would have required all their strength 
united, and that, too, to be exercised with a 
discretion and care that would have consumed 
too many of those moments which they rightly 
deemed to be so precious at that wild and un- 
stable season of the year. Into this little ark 
Wilder proposed to convey such articles of 
‘comfort and necessity as he might’ hastily 
collect from the abandoned vessel; and then, 
entering it with his companions, to await the 


* THE RED ROVER. 201 
critical instant when the mneek should sink 
from beneath, them. | 
. «Call youthis hope? » exclaimed | Mrs Wyllys, 
when his short explanation was ended, hercheek 

again blanching with disappointment. «I have 

heard that the gulf, which foundering vessels 
leave, swallows all lesser objects that are floating 
nigh ! » 
- «It sometimes happens. For worlds I would 
not deceive you; and I now say that I think 
our chance for escape equal to that of being 
ingulfed with the vessel. » | 

« This is terrible!» murmured the governess, 
« but the will of Heaven be done! Cannot 
ingenuity supply the place of strength, and the 
boat be cast from the decks before the fatal 
moment arrives ? » 

Wilder shook his head in an unequivocal 
negative. 
- « We are not so see as you may think 
us,» said Gertrude. «Give a direction to our 
efforts, and let us see what may yet be done. 
Here is Cassandra,» she added—turning to the 
black girl already introduced to the reader, 
who stood behind her young and ardent 
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mistress, with the mantle and shawls of the 
latter thrown over her arm, as if about to 
attend her on an excursion for the morning— 
«here is Cassandra, who alone has ney the 
strength of a man. » 

« Had she the strength of twenty, I should 
despair of launching-the boat without the aid 
of machinery. But we lose time in words; I will 
go below, in order to judge of the probable 
duration of our doubt; and then to our pre- 
parations. Even you, fair and fragile as you 
seem, lovely being, may aid in the latter. » 

He then pointed out such lighter objects as 
would be necessary to their comfort, should 
they be so fortunate as to get clear of the 
wreck, and advised their being put into the 
boat without delay. While the three females 
were thus usefully employed, he descended mto 
- the hold of the ship, in order to note the in- 
crease of the water, and make his calculations 
on the time that would elapse before the sinking 
fabric must entirely disappear. The fact proved 
their case to be more alarming than even 
Wilder had been led to expect. -Stripped of 
her masts, the vessel had laboured so heavily 
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as to open many of her seams; and, as the 
uppeft works began to settle beneath the level 
of the ocean, the influx of the element was 
increasing with frightful rapidity. As the young 
‘mariner gazed about him with an. understand- 
ing eye, he cursed, in the bitterness of his 
heart, the ignorance and superstition that had 
caused the desertion of the remainder of the 
crew. ‘There existed, in reality, no evil that 
exertion and skill could not have remedied ; 
but, deprived of+all aid, he at once saw the 
folly of even attempting to procrastinate a 
catastrophe that was now unavoidable. Re- 
turning with a heavy heart to the deck, he 
immediately set about those dispositions which 
were necessary to afford them the smallest 
chance of escape. 

While his companions deadened the sense 
of apprehension by their light but equally 
necessary employment, Wilder stepped the 
two masts of the boat, and properly disposed 
of the sails, and those other implements that 
might be useful in the event of success. Thus 
occupied, a couple of hours flew by, as though 
minutes were compressed into moments. At 
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the expiration of that period, his labour 
had ceased. He then cut the gripes that 
had kept the launch in its place when the 
ship was in motion, leaving it standing upright 
on its wooden beds, but in no other manner 
connected with the hull, which, by this time, 
had settled so low as to create the apprehension, 
that, at any mament, it might sink from beneath 
them. After this measure of precaution was 
taken, the females were summoned to the boat, 
lest the crisis might be nearer than he sup- 
posed ; for he well knew that a foundering ship 
was, like a tottering wall, liable at any moment 
to yield to the impulse of the downward 
pressure. He then commenced the scarcely 
less necessary operation of selection among the 
chaos of articles with which the ill-directed zeal 
of his companions had so cumbered the boat, 
that there was hardly room left in which they 
might dispose of their more precious persons. 
Notwithstanding the often repeated and vo- 
ciferous remonstrances of the negress, boxes, 
trunks, and packages flew from either side of 
the launch, as though Wilder had no consi- 
deration for the comfort and care of that fair 
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being in whose behalf Cassandra, unheeded, 
like her ancient namesake of Troy, lifted her 
voice: so often in the tones. of remonstrance. 
The boat was soon cleared of what, under their 
circumstances, was literally. lumber; leaving, 
however, far more than enough to meet all 
their wants, and not a few of their comforts, | 
in the event that, the elements should accord 
the permission to use them. : 

Then, and not till then, did Wilder relax 
in his exertions. He had arranged his sails, 
ready to be hoisted in an instant; he had 
carefully examined that no straggling rope 
connected the boat to the wreck, to draw them 
under with the foundering mass; and he had 
~ assured himself that food, water, compass, and 
the imperfect instruments that. were then in 
use to ascertain the position of a ship, were 
all carefully disposed of in their several places, 
and ready to his hand. Wher all was in this 
state of preparation, he disposed of himself 
in the stern of. the boat, and endeavoured, 
by the composure of his manner, to inspire 
his less resolute companions with a portion 
of his own firmness. 
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The bright sun-shine was sleeping in a thou- 
sand places on every side of the silent and 
deserted wreck. The sea had subsided to such 
a state of utter rest, that it was only at long 
intervals that the huge and helpless mass on 
which the ark of the expectants lay was lifted 
from its dull quietude, to roll heavily, for a 
moment, in the washing waters, and then to 
settle lower into the. greedy and absorbing 
element. Still the disappearance of the hull 
was slow, and even tedious, to those who 
looked forward with such impatience to its 
total immersion, as to the crisis of their own 
fortunes. : . 

During these hours of weary and awful sus- 
pense, the discourse, between the watchers, 
though conducted in tones of confidence, and 
often of tenderness, was broken by long inter- 
vals of deep and musing silence. Each forbore 
to dwell upon the danger of their situation, ‘in 
consideration of the feelings of the rest; but 
neither could conceal the imminent risk they 
ran, from that jealous watchfulmess of love of 
life which was common: to them all, In this 
manner, minutes, hours, and the day itself, 
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rolled by, and the darkness was seen stealing 
along the deepy gradually narrowing the 
boundary of their view towards the east, until 
the whole of the empty scene was limited to a 
little dusky circle around the spot on which they 
lay. To this change succeeded another fearful 
hour, during which it appeared that death was 
about to visit them, environed by its. most 
revolting horrors. The heavy plunge of the 
wallowmg whale, as he cast his huge form upon 
the surface of the sea, was heard, accompanied 
by the mimic blowings of a hundred iniitators, 
that followed in the train of the monarch of 
the ocean. It appeared, to the alarmed and 
feverish imagimation of Gertrude, that the 
brine was giving up all its monsters ; and, not- 
withstanding the calm assurances of Wilder, 
that these accustomed sounds were rather the 
harbingers. of peace than signs of any new 
danger, they filled her mind with images of 
the secret recesses over which they seemed 
suspended by.a thread, and painted themreplete 
with the disgusting inhabitants of the. caverns 
of the great deep. The intelligent seaman im- 
self was startled, when he saw, on the surface 
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of the water, the dark fins of the voracious 
shark stealing around the wreck, apprised, by 
his instinct, that the contents of the devoted 
-vessel were shortly to become the prey of his 
tribe. Then came the moon, with its mild and 
deceptive light, to throw the delusion ofits glow 
on the varying but ever frightful scene. 

«See, » said Wilder, as the luminary lifted its 
pale and melancholy orb out of the bed of the 
ocean; « we shall have light for our hazardous 
launch! » 

«Ts it at hand?» demauded Mrs Wyllys, with 
all the resolution of manner she could assume 
in so trying a situation. 

«It is—the ship has already brought her 
scuppers to the water. Sometimes a vessel 
will float until saturated with the brine. If ours 
sink at all, it will be soon.» | 

« If at all! Is there then hope that she can 
float? » } 

«None!» said Wilder, pausing to listen to 
the hollow and threatening sounds which 
issued from the depths of the vessel, as the 
water broke through her divisions, in passing 
from side to side, and which sounded like the 
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groaning of some heavy monster in the last 
agony of nature. «None; she is already losing 
her level! » ) 

His companions saw the change; but, not 
for the empire of the world, could either of 
them have uttered a syllable. Another low, 
threatening, rumbling sound was heard, and . 
then the pent air beneath blew up the forward 
part of the deck, with an explosion like that of 
agun. : ; | 
« Now grasp the ropes I have given you! » 
cried Wilder, breathless ee his eagerness to 
koa 

- His words were aptiered by the rushing 
cd gurgling of waters. The vessel made a 
plunge like a dying whale; and, raising’ its 
stern high into the air, glided into the depths 
of the sea, like the leviathan seeking his secret 
places. The motionless boat was lifted with the 
_ ship, until it stood in an attitude fearfully ap- 
proaching to the perpendicular. As the wreck 
descended, the bows of the launch met the 
element, burying themselves nearly to filling ; 
but, buoyant and light, it rose again, and, struck 
powerfully on the stern by the settling mass, 
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the little ark shot ahead, as though it had been 
driven by the hand of man. Still, as the water 
rushed into the vortex, every thing within its 
influence yielded to the suction; and, at the 
next instant, the launch was seen darting 
down the declivity, as if eager to follow the 
. vast machine, of which it had so long formed 
a dependant, through the same gaping whirl- 
pool, to the bottom. Then it rose, rocking, 
to the surface; and, for a moment, was tossed 
and whirled like a bubble circling in the eddies 
of a pool. After which, the ocean moaned, and 
slept again; the moon-beams playing across its 
treacherous bosom, sweetly and calm, as the 
rays are seen to quiver on a lake that is em- 
bedded ‘in sheltermg mountains. 


CHAPTER VIII. | 


—— « Every day, some sailor’s wife, 
The masters of some merchant, and the merchant, 
Have just our theme of woe. » 


Tempest. 


« We are safe!» said Wilder, who had stood, 
amid the violence of the struggle, with his 
person firmly braced against a mast, steadily 
watching the manner of their escape. « Thus ' 
far, at least, are we safe ; for which may Heaven 
alone be praised, since no art of mine could. 
avail us a feather. » 

The females had buried their faces in the 
folds of the vestments and clothes on which 
they were sitting; nor did even the governess 
raise her countenance, until twice assured by 
her companion that the imminency of the 
risk was past. Another minute went. by, 
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during which Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude were 
rendering their thanksgivings, in a manner and 
in words less equivocal than the expression 
which had just broken from the lips of the 
young seaman. When this grateful duty was 
performed, they stood erect, as if emboldened, 
by the offering, to look their situation more 
steadily in the face. 

On every side lay the seemingly ‘liviitable 
waste of waters. To them, their small and 
frail tenement was the world. So long as the 
ship, sinking and dangerous as she was, re- 
mained beneath them, there had appeared to 
be a barrier between their existence and the 
ocean. But one minute had deprived them of 
even this failing support, and they now found 
themselves cast upon the sea in a vessel that 
might be likened to one of the bubbles of the 
element. Gertrude felt, at that instant, as 
though she would have given half her hopes in 
life for the mere sight of.that vast and nearly 
untenanted Continent which stretched for so 
many thousands of miles along the west, and 
kept the world of waters to their limits. 

- But the rush of emotions that so properly 
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belonged to their forlorn condition soon sub- 
sided, and their thoughts returned to the study 
of the means necessary to their further safety. 
Wilder had, however, anticipated these feelirigs ; 
and, even before Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude had 
recovered their recollections, he was occupied, 
aided by the ready hands of the terrified but 
loquacious Cassandra, in arranging the con- 
tents of the boat in such a manner as would 
enable her to move through the element with 
the least. possible resistance. 

« With a well-trimmed ship, af a fie 
breeze,» cried our adventurer, cheerfully, so 
soon as his little job was ended, «we may yet 
hope to reach the land in one day and another 
night. I have seen the hour when, in this good 
launch, I would not have hesitated to run the 
Jength of the American coast, provided » —— 

« You have forgotten ‘your provided,» said 
Gertrude, observing that he hesitated, probably 
from a reluctance to express any exception to 
the opinion, which might 1 increase the fears of 
his companions. 7 | 

« Provided it were two .months earlier in the 
year,» he added, in a tone of less confidence. 
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« The season is, then, against us: It only re- 
quires the greater resolution in ourselves! » 

Wilder turned his head to regard the fair 
speaker, whose pale and placid countenance, 
as the moon silvered her fine features, ex- 
pressed any thing but the courage to endure 
the hardships he so well knew she was liable to 
encounter, before they might hope to gain the 
Continent. After musing a moment, he lifted 
his open hand towards the south-west, and. 
held its palm some little time to the air of the 
night. 

« Any thing is better than idleness, for people 
in our condition,» he said. « There are some 
_ symptoms of the breeze coming in this quarter ; 
I will be ready to meet it. » 

He then spread his ‘two lug-sails ; and, trim- 
ming aft the sheets, placed himself at the helm, 
like one who expected his services there might 
be shortly needed. The result did not disap- 
point his expectations. Ere long, the light 
eanvass of the boat began to flutter ; and then, 
as he brought the bows in the proper direction, 
the little vessel commenced moving slowly 
along its blind and watery path. 


THE RED ROVER. 215 


The wind soon came fresher upon the sails, 
heavily charged with the dampness of the hour. 
Wilder urged the latter reason as a motive for 
the females to seek their rest beneath a little 
canopy of tarpaulings, which his foresight -had 
also provided, and on mattresses he had brought 
from the ship. Perceiving that their protector 
wished to be alone, Mrs Wyllys and her pupil 
did as desired; and, in a few minutes, if not 
asleep, no one could have told that any other 
than our adventurer had possession of the soli- 
tary launch. 

The middle hour of ie night went — with- 
out any “material change in the prospects of 
those whose fate so much depended on the 
precarious influence of the weather. The wind 
had freshened to a smart breeze ; and, by tlie 
calculations of Wilder, he had already moved 
across many leagues of ocean, directly in a 
line for the eastern end of that long and nar- 
row isle that separates the waters which wash 
the shores of Connecticut from those of the 
open sea. The minutes flew swiftly by; for 
the time was propitious, and the thoughts of 
the young seaman were busy with the recol- 
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lections of a short but adventurous life. At 
moments he. leaned forward, as if he would 
catch the gentle respiration of one who slept 
beneath the dark and rude canopy, and as 
though he might distinguish the soft breathings 
of her slumbers from these of her companions. 
Then would his form fall back into its seat, 
and his lip curl, or even move, as he gave 
inward utterance to the wayward fancies of his 
imagination. But at no time, not even in the 
midst of his greatest abandonment to reverie 
and thought, did he forget the constant, and 
nearly instinctive, duties of his station. A rapid 
glance at the heavens, an oblique look at the 
compass, and an occasional, but more protract- 
ed, examination of the pale face of the melan- 
choly moon, were the usual directions taken by 
his practised.eyes. The latter was still in the 
zenith; and his brow began again to contract, 
as he saw that she was shining through an 
atmosphere without a haze. He would have 
liked better to have seen even those portentous 
and watery circles by which she is so often 
environed, and which are thought to foretel 
the tempest, than the hard and dry medium 
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through which her beams fell so clear upon 
the face of the waters. The humidity with 
which the breeze had commenced was also 
gone; and, in its place, the quick, sensitive — 
organs of. the seaman detected the often 
grateful, though at that moment unwelcome, 
taint of the land. All these were signs that 
the airs from the Continent were about to 
prevail, and (as he dreaded, from certain wild- 
looking, long, narrow clouds, that were gather- 
ing over the western horizon) to prevail with — 
a power conformable to the turbulent season 
of the year. 

If any doubt had existed in the mind .of 
Wilder as to the accuracy of his. prognostics, 
it would have been solved about the coms 
mencement of the morning watch. Atthat hour 
the inconstant breeze began again to die; and, 
even before its last breathing was felt upon 
the flapping canvass, it was met by counter 
currents from the west. Our adventurer saw 
at. once that the struggle was now truly to 
commence, and he made his dispositions ac- 
cordingly. The square sheets of duck, which 
had so long been: exposed to the mild airs of 
VOL, IL 10 
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the south, were reduced to one third their 
original size, by double reefs; and several of 
the more cumbrous of the remaining articles, 
such as were of doubtful use to persons in 
their situation, were east, without pausing to 
hesitate, into the sea. Nor was this care with- 
eut a sufficient object. The air soon came 
sighing heavily over the deep from the north- 
west, bringing with it the chilling asperity of 
the inhospitable regions of the Canadas. 

«Ah! well do know you,» muttered Wilder, 
as the first puff of this unwelcome wind strack 
his sails, and forced the little boat to bend to 
its power in passing; « well do I know you, 
with your fresh-water flavour and your smell 
of the land! Would to God you had blown 
your fill upon the lakes, without coming down 
to drive many. a weary seaman back upon his 
wake, and to eke out a voyage, already too long, 
by your bitter colds and steady obstinacy !» 

« Do you speak?» said Gertrude, half ap- 
pearing from beneath her canopy, and ther 
shrinking’ back, shivering, into its cover again, 
as she felt the influence in the change of air. 

_ «Sleep, Lady, sleep,» he answered, as though 
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he liked not, at such a moment, to be disturbed 
by even her soft.and silvery voice. 

«Is there new danger?» asked the maiden, 
stepping lightly from the mattress, as if she 
would not disturb the repose of her governess. 
« You need not fear to tell me the worst: I am 
a soldier’s child! » ; 

He pointed to the signs so well comprehended 
by himself, but continued silent. ‘ 

«I feel that the wind is colder than it was, » 
she said, « but I see no other change. » 

'« And do you know whither the boat is 
going ? » 

« To the land, I think.. You sideedl us of 
that, and I do not believe you would willingly 
deceive. » 

« You do me justice ; and, as a proof of it, 
I will now tell you that you are mistaken. I 
know that to your eyes all points of the com- 
pass, on this void, must seem the same; but I 
cannot thus easily deceive myself. » | 

« And’ we are not sailing for our homes ? » 

« So far from it, that, should this course 
continue, we must cross the whole Atlantic 
before your eyes could again see land. » 
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Gertrude made.no reply, but retired, in 
sorrow, to the side of her governess. In the 
mean time, Wilder, again left to himself, began 
to consult his compass and the direction of 
the wind. Perceiving that he might approach 
nearer to the continent of tienen by changing 
the position of the boat, he wore round, and 
brought its head as nigh up to the south-west 
as the wind would permit. 

But here was httle hope in this trifling 
change. At each minute, the power of the 
breeze was increasing, until it soon freshened 
to a degree that compelled him to furl his 
sence, The slumbering ocean was not long 
in awakening; and, by the time the launch 
was snug under a close-reefed fore-sail, the 
boat was rising ‘on dark and ever-growing 
waves, or sinking into the momentary calm of 
deep furrows, whence it rose again, to feel the 
rapidly increasing power of the blasts. The 
dashing of the waters, and the rushing of the 
wind, which now began to sweep heavily across 
the blue waste, quickly drew the females to 
the side of our adventurer. To their hurried 
and anxious questions he made considerate. 


i * 


THE RED ROVER, © 221 


but brief replies, like a-man who felt that the 
time was far better suited to action than to 
words. 

In this manner the last lingering minutes of 
the night went by, loaded with a care that each 
moment rendered heavier, and. which each 
successive freshening of the breeze had a 
tendency to render doubly anxious. The day 
came, only to bestow more distinetness on the 
cheerless prospect. The waves were looking 
green and angrily, while, here and there, large 
crests of foam were beginning to break on their 
summits — the certain evidence that a conflict 
betwixt the elements was at hand. Then 
came the sun over the ragged margin of the 
eastern horizon, climbing slowly into the blue 
arch above, which lay clear, chilling, distinct, 
and entirely without a cloud. | i 

Wilder noted all these changes of the hour 
with a closeness that proved how critical he 
deemed their case. He seemed rather to con- 
sult the signs of the heavens than to regard 
the tossings and rushings of the water, which 
dashed against the side of his little vessel in a 
manner that, to the eyes of his companions, often 
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appeared to threaten their total destruction. 
To the latter he was too much accustomed, to 
anticipate the true moment of alarm, though 
to less iristructed senses it might already seem 
so dangerous. It was to him as is the thunder, 
when compared to the lightning, in the mind 
of the philosopher; or rather he knew, 
that, if harm might come from the one on 
which he floated, its ability to injure must first 
be called into action by the power of the 
sister element. 

« What think you of our case now?» asked 
Mrs Wyllys, keeping her look closely fastened 
on his countenance, as if she would rather 
trust its epee than even to his words for 
the answer. 

« So long as the wind continues thus, wer 
may yet hope to keep within the route of ships 
to and from the great northern ports; but, if 
it freshen to a gale, and the sea begin to break 
with violence, I doubt the ability of this boat 
to lie-to. » , 

« Then our resource must be in endeavour- 
ing to run before the gale. » 

«Then must we scud. » 
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'« What would be our direction, in such an 
event ? » demanded Gertrude, to whose mind, 
in the agitation of the ocean and the naked 
view on every hand, all idea of places and 
distances was most, in the most inextricable 
confusion. | 

« Insuch an event, » returned our adventurer, 
regarding her with a look in which commisera- 
tion and indefinite concern were so singularly 
mingled, that her own mild gaze was changed 
into a timid and furtive glance, «in such an 
event, we should be leaving that land it is so 
important to reach. » 

« What ’em ere? » cried Gicancee: whose 
large dark eyes were rolling on every side of 
her, with a curiosity that no care or sense of 
danger could extinguish ; «em berry big fish 
on a water? » 

« It is a boat!» cried Wilder, springing 
upon a thwart, to catch a glimpse of a dark 
object that was driving on the glittering crest 
of a wave, within a hundred feet of the spot 
where the launch itself was struggling through 
the brine. «What ho ! —boat, ahoy! sshialle 
there ! — boat, ahoy ! » 
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The deep breathing of the wind swept by 
them, but no human sound responded to his 
shout. ‘They had already fallen, between two 
seas, into a deep vale of water, where the 
narrow view extended no farther than the dark 
and rolling barriers on either side. 

« Merciful Providence!» exclaimed the go- 
verness, « can there be others as unhappy as 
ourselves! » 

« It was a boat, or my sight is. not true as 
usual,» returned Wilder, still keeping his stand, 
to watch the moment when he might catch 
another view. His wish was quickly realised. 
He had trusted the helm, for the moment, to 
the hands of Cassandra, who suffered the launch 
to vary a little from its course. The words 
were still on his lips, when the same black 
object came sweeping down the wave to wind- 
ward, and a pinnace, bottom upwards, washed 
past them in the trough. Then followed a 
shriek from. the negress, who abandoned the 
tiller, and, sinking on her knees, hid her face 
in her hands. Wilder instinctively caught the 
helm, as he bent his face in the direction 
whence the revolting eye of Cassandra had 
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been turned. A grim human form was seen, 
erect, and half exposed, advancing in the midst 
of the broken crest which was still covering 
the dark declivity to windward with foam. 
For a moment, it stood with the brine dripping 
from the drenched locks, like some being that 
had issued from the deep to turn its frightful 
features on the spectators; and then the lifeless 
body of a drowned man drove past the launch, 

which, at the next minute, rose to the summit 
of the wave, to sink into another vale, where 
no such terrifyip’ object floated. 

Not only Wilder, but Gertrude and Mrs 
Wyllys, had seen this startling spectacle so nigh 
them as to recognise the countenance of Night- 
head, rendered still more stern and forbidding 
than ever, in the impression left by death. 
But neither spoke, nor gave any other evidence 
of their intelligence. Wilder hoped. that his 
companions had at least escaped the shock: of 
recognising the victim; and the females them- 
selves saw, in the hapless fortune of the 
mutineer, too much of their own probable 
thougli more protracted fate, to be able to 
give vent to the horror each felt so deeply, in 
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words. For some time, the elements alone 
were heard sighing a sort of hoarse requiem 
over the victims of their conflict. . 

' « The pinnace has filled! » Wilder at length 
observed, when he saw, by the pallid features. 
and meaning eyes of his companions, it was in 
vain to affect reserve on the subject any longer. 
« Their boat was frail, and loaded to the water's 
edge.» 

« Think you all are lost?» observed Mrs 
Wyllys, in a voice that scarcely amounted to 
a whisper. ae 

« There is no hope for aay Gladly would 
I part with an arm, for the assistance .of the 
poorest of those misguided seamen, who have 
burried on their evil fortune by their own 
disobedience and ignorance. » 

« And, of all the happy and thoughtless 
human beings who lately left the harbour of 
Newport, in a vessel that has so long been the 
boast of mariners, we alone remain! » 

_« There is not another: This boat, and its 
contents, are the sole memorials of the ‘Royal 
Caroline!’ » 

«It was not within the ken of hnman 
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knowledge to foresee this evil, » continued the 
governess, fastening her eye on the counte- 
nance of Wilder, as though she would ask a 
question which: conscience told her, at the 
same time, betrayed a portion of that very 
superstition which had hastened the fate of 
the rude. being they had so ee passed.. 

« It was not. » 

« And the danger, to whicigon so often and 
so inexplicably alluded, had no reference -to 
this we have incurred ? » 

« It had not, » 

« It has gone, with the change in our situa- 
tion ? » 

« T hope it has. » 

« See!» interrupted Gertrude, laying a hand, 
in lfer haste, on the arm of Wilder. « Heaven 
be pfaised! yonder is something at last to 
relieve the view. » 

« It is a ship!» exclaimed her governess ; 
but, an envious wave lifting its green side 
between them and the object, they sunk into 
a trough, as though the vision had been placed 
momentarily before their eyes, merely to taunt 
them with its image. The quick glance of 
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Wilder had caught, however, a glimpse of the 
tracery against the heavens, as they descended. 
When the boat rose again, his look was pro- 
perly directed, and he was enabled to be 
certain of the reality of the vessel. Wave 
succeeded wave, and moments followed mo- 
ments, during which.the stranger was given to 
their gaze, and as often disappeared, as the 
launch unavoidably fell into the troughs of the 
seas. These short and hasty glimpses sufficed, 
however, to convey all that was necessary to 
the eye of a man who had been nurtured 
on that element, where circumstances now 
exacted of him such constant and unequivocal 
evidences of his skill. | 

At the distance of a mile, there was in fact 
a ship to'be seen, rolling and pitching giace- 
fully, and without any apparent effort, on those 
waves through which the launch was struggling 
with such difficulty. A solitary sail was set, 
to steady the vessel, and that so reduced, 
by reefs, as to look like a little snowy cloud 
amid the dark maze of rigging and spars. At 
times, her long and tapering masts appeared 
pointing to the zenith, or even rolling as if 
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with slow and graceful sweeps, they seemed to 
fall towards the ruffled surface of the ocean, 
as though about to seek refuge from their 
endless motion, in the bosom of the agitated. 
element itself. There were moments when the 
long, low, and black hull was seen distinctly 
resting on the summit of a sea, and glittering 
in the sun-beams, as the water washed from 
her sides; and then, as boat and vessel sunk 
together, all was lost to the eye, even to the 
attenuated lines of her tallest and most delicate 
spars. 

Both Mrs Wyllys and Gertrude bowed their 
faces to their knees, when assured of the truth 
of their hopes, and poured out their gratitude 
in silent and secret thanksgivings. The joy of 
Cassandra was more ¢lamorous, and less re- 
strained. The simple negress laughed, shed 
tears, and exulted in the most touching manner, 
on the prospect that was now. offered for the 
escape of her young mistress and herself from 
_a death that the recent sight had set’ before 
her imagination in the most frightful form. 
But no answering look of congratulation, was 
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to be traced in the contracting and anxious eye 
of their companion. 

« Now,» said Mrs Wyllys, seizing his hand 
in both her own, « may we hope to be delivered; 
and then ‘shall we be allowed, brave and ex- 
cellent’young man, some opportunity of proving 
to you low highly we esteem your services. » 

Wilder permitted the burst of her feelings 
with a species of bewildered care, but he neither 
spoke, nor in any other manner exhibited the 
smallest sympathy in her joy. 

« Surely you are not grieved, Mr Wilder, » 
added the wondering Gertrude, « that the 
prospect of escape from these awful waves is 
at length so mercifully held forth to us!» 

«I would gladly die to shelter you from 
harm,» returned. the young sailor; « but » — 

« This is not a time for any thing but grati- 
tude.and rejoicing,» interrupted the governess ; 
« | eannot hearken to any cold exceptions now ; 
what mean you with that ‘ but?’ » 

« It may be not so easy as you think to reach 
yon ship — the gale may prevent — in short, 
many is. the- vessel that is seen at sea which: 
cannot be spoken. » ax 
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« Happily, such is not our cruel fortune. I 
understand, considerate and generous youth, 
your wish to dampen hopes that may possibly 
be yet thwarted ; but I have too long, and too 
often; trusted this dangerous element, not to 
know that he who has the wind can speak, or 
' not, as he pleases. » 

« You are right in saying we are to wind- - 
ward, Madam ; and, were I in a ship, nothing 
would be easier than to run within hail of the 
stranger. — That ship is certainly lying-to, and 
yet the gale is not fresh enough to bring so 
stout a vessel to so short canvass, » 

« They see us, then, and await our arrival. » 

« No, no: Thank God, we are not yet seen! 
This little rag of ours is blended with the spray. 
They take it for a gull, or a comb. of the sea, 
for the moment it is in view. 

«And do you thank Heaven for this! » €X- 
claimed Gertrude, regarding the anxious Wilder 
with.a wonder that her more cautious governess 
had the power to restrain. 

« Did I thank Heaven for not being seen! 
I may have mistaken the obier of my thanks; 
It is an armed ship! » 
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« Perhaps a cruiser of the King’s! We are 
the more likely to meet with a welcome re- 
ception! Delay not to hoist some signal, lest 
they increase their sail, and leave us. » 

« You forget that the enemy is often found 
upon our coast. This might prove a French- 
man! » 

« [have no fears of a generous enemy. Even 
a pirate would give shelter, and welcome, to 
females in such distress. » 

A long and profound silence succeeded. 
Wilder still stood upon the thwart, straining 
his eyes to read each sign that a seaman under- 
stands; nor did he appear to find much 
pleasure in the task. 

« We will drift ahead,» he aid) «and, as 
the ship is lying on a different tack, we may 
yet gain a position that will leave us masters 
of our future movements.» * 

To this his companions knew not well how 
to make any objections: Mrs Wyllys was so 
much struck with the remarkable air of cold- 
ness with which he met this prospect of refuge 
against the forlorn condition in which he had 
just before confessed they were placed,. that 
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she was much more disposed to ponder on 
the cause, than to trouble him with questions 
which she had the discernment to see would 
be useless. Gertrude wondered, while she was 
disposed to think he might be right, though she 
_ knew not why. Cassandra alone was rebellious. 
She lifted her voice in loud objections against 
a moment's delay, assuring the abstracted and 
perfectly inattentive young seaman, that, should 
any evil come to her young mistress by his 
obstinacy, General Grayson would be angered ; 
_and then she left him to reflect on the results 
of a displeasure that to her simple mind teemed 
with all the danger that could attend the anger 
ofamonarch. Provoked by his contumacious 
disregard of her remonstrances, the negress, | 
forgetting all her respect, in blindness in be- 
half of her whom she not only loved, but had 
been taught to reverence, seized the boat-hook, 
and, unperceived by Wilder, fastened to it, 
with dexterity, one of the linen cloths that had 
been brought from the wreck, and exposed it, 
far above the diminished sail, for a couple of 
minutes, ere her device had caught the eyes of 
either of her companions, Then, indeed, she 
VOL, Il. 10. 
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lowered the signal, in haste, before the dark 
and frowning look of Wilder. But, short as 
was the triumph of the negress, it was crowned 
with complete success. 

The restrained silence, which is so apt to 
succeed a sudden burst of displeasure, was still 
reigning in the beat, when a cloud of smoke 
broke out of the side of the ship, as she lay on 
the summit of a wave; and then came the 
deadened roar of artillery, struggling. heavily 
up against the wind. 

_« It is now too late to hesitate,» said Mrs 
Wyllys; «we are seen, let the stranger be friend 
or enemy. » _ 

Wilder did not answer, but continued, to 
profit, by each opportunity, to watch the 
movements of the stranger. Inanother moment, 
the spars were seen receding from the breeze, 
and, in a couple of minutes more, the head of 
the ship was changed to the direction in which 
they lay. Then appeared four or five broader 
sheets ‘of canvass in different parts of the com- 
plicated machinery, while the vessel bowed to 
the gale, as though she inclined still lower 
before its power. At moments, as she mounted 
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on a sea, her bows seemed issuing from, the 
element altogether, and high jets of spray were 
cast into the arr, glittermg im the sun, as the 
white particles scattered in the breeze, or fell 
in gems-upon the sails and rigging. 

« It is now too late, indeed; » murmured 
our adventurer, bearing up the helm of his - 
own little craft, and letting its sheet glide 
through his hands, until the sail was bagging 
with the breeze nearly to bursting. The boat, 
which had so long been labouring through the 
water, with a wish to cling.as nigh as possible 
to the Continent, flew over the seas, leaving 
a long trail of foam behind it; and, before 
either of the females had regained their entire 
self-possession, she was floating in the com- 
parative calm that was created by the hull of 
a large vessel. A light active form stood in 
the rigging of the ship, issuing the necessary 
orders to a hundred seamen; and, in the 
midst of the confusion and alarm that such a 
scene was likely to cause in the bosom of 
woman, Gertrude and Mrs Wyllys, with their 
two companions, were transferred in safety to 
the decks of the stranger, The moment they 
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and their effects were secured, the launch was 
cut adrift, ‘like useless lumber. Twenty ma- 
riners were then seen climbing among the 
ropes; and sail after sail was opened still wider, 
until, bearing the vast folds of all her canvass 
spread, the vessel was urged along the track- 
less course, like a swift cloud drifting through 
the thin medium of the upper air. 


CHAPTER IX. 


« Now let it work : Mischief, thou art afoot, 
Take then what course thou wilt! » 


Shakspeare. 


” 


Wuen the velocity with which the vessel flew 
before the wind is properly considered, the 
. reader will not be surprised to learn, that, with 
the change ofa week in the time from that with 
which the foregoing incidents close, we are 
enabled to open the scene of the present chapter 
in a very different quarter ofthe same sea. It 
is unnecessary to follow the ‘Rover’ in the 
windings of that devious and apparently often 
" uncertain coursé, during which his keel fur- 
rowed .more than a thousand miles of ocean, 
and during which.more than one cruiser of 
the King was skilfully eluded, and sundry less 
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dangerous rencounters avoided, as much from 
inclination as any other visible cause. It is 
quite sufficient for our purpose to lift the 
curtain, which must conceal her movements for 
a time, to expose the gallant vessel in a milder 
climate, and, when the season of the year 1s 
considered, in a more propitious sea. 

Exactly seven days after Gertrude and her 
governess became the inmates of a ship whose 
character it is no longer necessary to conceal 
from the reader, the sun rose upon her flap- 
ping sails, symmetrical spars, and dark hull, 
within sight of a few, low, small and rocky 
islands. ‘The colour of the element would have 
told a seaman, had no mound of blue land been 
seen issuing out of the world of waters, that 
the bottom of the sea was approaching mgher 
than common to its: surface, and that it was 
necessary to guard against the well-known and 
dreaded dangers of the coast. Wind there was 
none; for the vacillating and uncertain air 
which, from time to time, distended for an 
instant the lighter canvass of the vessel, de- 
served to be merely termed the breathings 
of a morning, which was breaking upon the 
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main, soft, mild, and seemingly so bland as to 
impart to the ocean the placid character of a 
sleeping lake. 

Every thing having life in the ship was al- 
ready up and stirring. Fifty stout and healthy- 
looking seamen were hanging in different parts 
of her rigging, some laughing, and holding low 
converse with messmates who lay sadolently 
on the neighbouring spars, and others leisurely 
performing the light and trivial duty that was 
the ostensible employment of the moment. 
More than as many others loitered carelessly 
about the decks below, somewhat similarly 
engaged; the whole wearing much the ap- 
pearance of men who were set to perform 
certain immaterial tasks, more to escape the 
imputation of idleness than from any actual 
necessity that the same should be executed. 
The quarter-deck, the hallowed spot of every 
vessel that may pretend to either discipline or 
its semblance, was differently occupied, though 
by a set of beings who could lay no greater 
claim to activity or interest. In short, the 
vessel partook of the character of the ocean 
and of the weather, both of which seemed re- 
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serving their powers to some more suitable 
occasion for their display. 

Three or four young (and, considering the 
nature of their service, far from unpleasant- 
looking) men appeared in a sort of undress 
nautical uniform, in which the fashion of no 
people in particular was very studiously con- 
sulted. Notwithstanding the apparent calm 
that reigned on all around them, each of these 
individuals bore a short straight dirk at his 
girdle; and, as one of them bent over the side 
of the vessel, the handle of a little pistol was 
discovered through an opening in the folds of 
his professional frock. ‘There were, however, 
no other immediate signs of distrust, whence 
an observer might infer that this armed pre- 
caution was more than the usual custom of the 
vessel. A couple of grim and callous looking 
sentinels, who were attired and accoutred like 
soldiers of the land, and who, contrary to 
marine usage, were posted on the line which 
separated the resorting place of the officers 
from the forward part of the deck, bespoke 
additional caution. But, still, all these ar- 
rangements were regarded by the seamen with 
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long rendered them familiar. . : 

~ The individual who has been ‘introduced to 
the reader under the high-sounding title of 
‘General,’ stood upright and rigid as one of 
the masts of the ship,.studying, with a critical 
- eye, the equipments of his two mercenaries, 
and apparently as regardless of what was pass- 
ing around him as though he literally considered 
himself a. fixture in the’ vessel, One form, 
however, was to be - distinguished from, all 
around it, by the dignity of its mien and the air 
of authority that breathed even in the repose 
of its attitude. It was the Rover, who stood 
alone; ndne presuming to approach the spot 
where he had chosen to plant his light but 
graceful and imposing person. There was ever 
an expression of stern investigation in his quick 
wandering eye, as it roved: from object to ob- 
ject in the equipment of the vessel; and at 
moments, as his look appeared fastened on 
some one of the light fleecy clouds that floated 
in the blue vacuum above him, there gathered 
about his brow a gloom like that which is 
thought to be the. shadowing of: intense 
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thought. Indeed, so dark and threatening did 
this lowering of the eye become, ‘at times, 
that. the fair hair which broke out in ringlets 
from beneath a black velvet: sea-cap, from 
whose top depended a tassel of gold, could no 
longer impart to his countenance the gentle- 
ness which it svmetimes was seen to express. 
As though he disdained concealment, and wish- 
ed to announce the nature of.the power he 
wielded, he were his pistols openly ina leathern 
belt, that was made to cross a frock of blue, 
delicately edged with gold, and.through which 
he had thrust, with the same disregard of -con- 
cealment, a light and curved Turkish yattagan, 
with a straight stiletto, which, by the chasings 
of its handle, had probably originally come 
from the manufactory of some Italian artisan. 
On the deck of the poop, overlooking the 
rest, and retired from the crowd beneath them, 
stood Mrs Wyllys and her charge, neither of 
whom announced in the slightest degree, by. 
eye or air, that anxiety which might readily 
be supposed natural to females who found 
themselves in a condition so critical as in the 
company of lawless freebooters.. On the con- 
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the hillock of pale blue which rose from the 
water, like a dark and strongly defined cloud 
in the distance; hope was strongly blended 
with the ordinarily placid expression, of her 
features. She also called to Wilder, in 4 cheer- 
ful voice; and the youth, who had long been 
standing, with a sort of jealous watchfulness, 
at the foot of the ladder which led from the 
quarter-deck,. was at her side in an instant.’ 

«I am telling Gertrude,» said the governess, 
with those ‘tones of confidence which had heen 
created by the dangers they had incurred to-— 
gether, «that yonder is her home, and that, 
when the breeze shall. be felt, we may speedily 
hope to reach it;-but the wilfully timid girl 
insists that she cannot believe her'sensés, after 
the frightful risks we have run, until, at least, 
she shall see the dwelling of her childhood, and 
the face of her father. You ‘have often been 
on this coast before, Mr Wilder? » 

« Often, Madam. » 

« Then, ‘you can tell us what is the distan : 
land we see. » , 

« Land!» repeated our adventure affecting 
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a look of surprise; «is there then land m 
view ? » : 

« Is there land in view! Have not hours 
gone by since the same was proclaimed from 
the masts ? » . 

«It may be.so: We seamen are dull after a 
night of watching, and often hear but little of 
that which passes. » 

There was a quick, suspicious glance from 
the eye of the governess, as if she apprehended, 
she knew not what, ere she continued,—- 

_ « Has the sight of the cheerful, blessed soil 
of America so soon lost its charm im your eye, 
that you approach it with an air so heedless? 
The infatuation of men of your profession, in 
favour of so dangerous and so treacherous an 
element, is an enigma I never could explain. » 
_« Do seamen, then, love their calling with so 
devoted an affection?» demanded Gertrude, 
in a haste that she might have found emer 
rassing to explain. | | 

«It is a folly of which we are often iccused, » 
rejoined Wilder, turning his eye on the speaker, 
and smiling in a manner that had lost every 
shade of reserve. 
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» And justly ? » 

« I fear, justly.» 

«Ay!» exclaimed Mrs Wellys, with an em- 
phasis that was remarkable for the tone of 
soft and yet bitter regret with which it was 
uttered; «often better than their quiet and 
pencetal homes ! » 

Gertrude pursued the idea no further ; but 
her fine full eye fell upon the deck, as though 
she reflected deeply on a perversity of taste 
which could render man so insensible to do- 
mestic pleasures, and incline him to court the 
wild dangers of the ocean. 

«I, at least, am free from the latter charge, » 
exclaimed Wilder: «To mea ship has always 
been a home. » - 

«And much of my life, too, has been wasted 
in one,» continued the governess, who evi- 
dently was pursuing, in the recesses of her own 
mind, some images of a time long past. « Happy 
and miserable, alike, have been the hours that 
I have passed upon the sea! Nor is this the 
first King’s ship in which it has been my for- 
tune to be thrown. And yet the customs seem 
changed since those days I mention; or else 
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memory is beginning to lose some of thé im- 
pressions of an age when memory is apt to be 
most tenacious.. Is it usual, Mr Wilder, to 
admit an utter stranger, like yourself, to exer- 
cise authority in a vessel of war?» 

- « Certainly not. » ; 

« And yet have you been acting, as far as my 
weak judgment teaches, as second here, since 
the moment we entered this vessel, wrecked 
and helpless fugitives from the waves. » 

Our adventurer again averted his eye, and 
evidently searched for words, ere he replied,— 

«A commission is always respected: Mine 
procured for me the eonsiceraboe you have 
witnessed, » 

« You are then an officer of the Crown ? » 

« Would any other authority be respected 
ima vessel of the Crown? ~ Death had left a 
vacancy in the second station of this—cruiser. 
Fortunately for the wants of the service, per- 
haps for myself, I was at hand to fill it. » 

« But, tell me farther, » continued the go- 
verness, who appeared disposed. to profit by 
the occasion to salve more doubts. than one, 
«is it asual for the officers of a vessel of war 
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to appear armed among their crew, in the 
manner I see here ? » 

« It is the. pleasure of our Commander. » 

« That Commander is evidently a skilful sea- 
man, but one whose caprices and tastes are as 
extraordinary as I find his mien. I have ae 
seen him before ; and, it wouldseem, but lately. 

Mrs Wyllys shen became silent for eee 
minutes. During the whole time, her eye never. 
averted its gaze from the form of the calm and 
motionless being, who still maintaimed his 
attitude of repose, aloof from all that throng 
whom he had the address to make so entirely 
dependant on his authority. It seemed, for 
these few minutes, that the organs of the 
governess drunk in the smallest peculiarity of 
his person, and as if they would never tire of 
their gaze. Then, drawing a heavy and relieving 
breath, she once more remembered that she 
was not alone, and that others were silently, 
but observantly, awaiting the operation of 
her secret thoughts. Without manifesting any 
embarrassment, however, at an .absence of 
mind that was far too common to surprise her 
pupil, the governess resumed the discourse 
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where she had herself dropped it, bending her 
look again on Wilder. | 

«Is Captain Heidegger, then, long of your 
acquaintance ?» she demanded. 

« We have met before. » 

«It should be a name of German origin, by 
the sound. Certain I am ‘that it is new to me. 
_ The time has been when few officers, of his 
rank, in the service of the King, were unknown 
to me, at least in name. Is his family of long 
standing in England?» 

« That is a question he may better answer 
himself,» said Wilder, glad to perceive that 
the subject of their discourse was approaching 
them, with the air of one who felt that none 
in that vessel might presume to dispute his 
right to mingle in any. discourse that should 
please his fancy. «For the moment, Madam, 
my duty calls me elsewhere. » 

‘Wilder evidently withdrew with reluctance ; 
and, had suspicion been active in the breasts 
of either of his companions, they would not 
have failed to note the glance of distrust with 
which he watched the manner that his Com- 
mander assumed in paying the salutations of 
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the morning. There was nothing, however, 
in the air of the Rover that should have given 
ground to euch jealous vigilance. On the con- 
trary, his manner, for the moment, was cold 
and abstracted, and he appeared to mingle in 
their discourse, much more from a sense of the 
obligations of hospitahty, than from any satis- 
faction that he might have been thought to 
derive from the intercourse. Still, his deport- 
ment was kind, and his voice bland as the airs 
that were wafted from the healthful islands in 
view. 
«There is a sight »—he said, pointing towards’ 
the low blue ridges of the land—« that forms 
the landsman’s delight, and the seaman’s terror.» 
« Are, then, seamen thus averse to the view 
of regions where so many millions of their 
fellow creatures find pleasure in dwelling?» 
demanded Gertrude, (to whom he more par- 
ticularly addressed his words), with a frankness 
that would, in itself, have ‘sufficiently proved 
no glimmerings of his real character had ever 
dawned on her own spotless and unsuspicious 
mind. ; a 
« Miss Grayson included, » he returned, with 
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a slight bow, and a smile, in which, perhaps, 
irony was concealed by playfulness, « After the 
risk you have so lately run, even I, confirmed 
and obstinate sea- monster as J am, have no 
reason to complain of your distaste for our 
element.. And yet, you see, it is not entirely 
without its charms, No Jake, that lies within 
the limits of yon.Continent, can be more calm 
and sweet than is this bit of ocean.. Were we 
a few degrees more southward, I would shew 
you landscapes of rock and mountain — of 
bays, and hill-sides sprinkled with verdure— 
of tumbling whales, and lazy fishermen, and 
distant cottages, and lagging sails— such as 
would make a figure even in pages that the 
bright eye of lady might love to read. » 

« And yet for most of this would you be in- 
debted to the land. In return for your picture, 
I would take you north, and shew you black 
and threatening clouds—a green and angry 
sea — shipwrecks and shoals — cottages, hill- 
sides, and mountains, in the imagination only 
of the drowning man—and sails bleached by 
waters that contain the voracious shark, or the 
disgusting polypus. » 
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but it was too evident, by her pale cheek, and 
a slight tremour about her full, rich lip, that 
memory. was also busy with its frightful images. 
The quick-searching eye of the Rover was not 
slow to detect the change. . As though he would 
banish every recollection that might give her 
pain, he artfully, but delicately, a a new 
direction to the discourse. 

« There are people who think the sea has 
no amusements, » he said, «To a pining, home- 
sick, sea-sick miserable, this may well be true; 
but the man who has spirit enough to keep 
down the qualms of the animal may tell a dif- 
ferent tale. We have our balls regularly, for 
instance; and there are artists on board this 
ship, who, though they cannot, perhaps, make 
as accurate.a right angle with their legs as the 
first dancer of a leaping ballet, can go through 
their figures in a gale of wind; which is more 
than can be said of the highest*jumper of them 
all on shore, » ; _ 

_« A ball, without females,- would, at least, be 
thought an unsocial amusement, with us un- 
instructed people of terra firma. » 
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«Hum! It might be better for a lady or two. 
Then, have we our theatre: Farce, comedy, 
and the buskin, take their turns to help along 
the time. Yon fellow, that you see lying on 
the fore-topsail-yard, like an indolent serpent 
basking on the branch of a tree, will ‘roar you 
as gently as any sucking dove!’ And here is a 
votary of Momus, who would raise a smile on 
the lips of a sea-sick friar: I believe I can say 
no more in his commendation. » 

« All this is well in the description, » returned 
Mrs Wyllys; «but something is due to the 
merit of the— poet, or, painter shall I term 
you?» 

« Neither, but a grave and veritable chrono- 
loger. However, since you doubt, any since 
you are so new to the ocean » — 

« Pardon me!» the lady gravely interrupted. 
« I am, on the contrary, one who has seen much 
of it.» 

The Rover, who had rather suffered his un- 
settled glances to wander over the youthful 
countenance of Gertrude than ‘towards her 
companion, now bent his eyes on the last 
speaker, where he kept them fastened so long 
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as to create some little embarrassment in the 
subject of his gaze. 

« You seem surprised that the time of a 
female should have been thus employed, »-she 
observed, with a view to arouse his attention 
to the impropriety of his observation. 

« We were speaking of the sea, if [ remember,» 
he continued, like a man that was suddenly 
awakened from a deep reverie. « Ay, I know 
it was of the sea; for I had grown boastful in 
my panegyrics : I had told you that this ship 
was faster than » — 

« Nothing!» exclaimed Gertrude, laughing 
at his blunder. «You were playing Master of 
Ceremonies at a nautical ball ! » 

« Will you figure in a minuet? Shall I honour 
my boards with the graces of your person? » 

« Me, sir?.and with whom? the gentleman 
who knows so well the manner of keeping his 
feet in a gale? » | 

« You were about to relieve any doubts we 
might have concerning the amusements of sea- 
men,» said the governess, .reproving the too 
playful spirit of her pupil, by a es of her 
own grave eye. 
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_« Ay, it was the humour of the moment, nor 
will I balk it. » 

He then turned towards Wilder, = had 
posted himself within ear-shot of what was 
passing, and continued,— 

« These ladies doubt our gaiety, Mr Wilder. 
Let the boatswain give the magical wind of his 
call, and pass the word ‘ To mischief’ among 
the people. » 

- Our adventurer bowed his acquiescence, and 
issued the necessary order. In a few moments, 
the precise individual who has already made 
acquaintance with the reader,,in the bar-room 
of the ‘Foul Anchor,’ appeared in the centre 
of the vessel, near the main hatchway, decorated, 
as before, with his silver chain and whistle, and 
accompanied by two mates, who were’ humbler 
scholars of the same gruff school... Then rose 
a long, shrill whistle ‘from the instrument of 
Nightingale, who, when the sound had died 
away on the ear, uttered, in his is a and 
least sonorous tones,—— 

« All, hands to mischief, diay! » 4 

We have before, had occasion to liken these 
sounds to the muttering ofa bull, nor shall we 
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at present see fit to disturb the comparison, 
since no other similitude, so apt, presents itself. 
The example of the boatswain was followed 
by each of his mates in‘turn, and then the 
summons was deemed sufficient. However 
unintelligible and grum the call might sound in 
the musical ears of Gertrude, they produced 
no unpleasant effects on the organs of a majority 
of those who heard them. When the first 
swelling and protracted note of the call mounted 
on the still air, each idle and extended young 
seaman, aS he lay stretched upon a spar, or 
hung dangling from a ratling, lifted his head, 
to catch the words that were to follow, as an 
obedient spaniel pricks. his ears to catch the 
tones of his mastér. But no sooner had the 
emphatic ward, which preceded thelong-drawn 
and customary exclamation with which Night- 
ingale closed his summons, been pronounced, 
than the low murmur of voices, which hed so 
long been maintained among the men, broke 
out in a simultaneous and common shout. In 
an jinstant, every symptom of lethargy disap- 
peared in a general and extraordinary activity. 
The young and nimble topmen bounded, like 
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leaping animals, into the rigging of their 
respective masts, and were seen ascending the | 
shaking ladders of ropes as so many squirrels 
would. hasten to their holes at the signal of 
alarm. The graver and heavier seamen of the 
forecastle, the still more important quarter~ 
gunners and quarter-masters, the less instructed 
and half-startled waisters, and the raw and 
actually alarmed after-guard, all hurried, by a 
sort of instinct, to their several points; the 
more practised to plot mischief against their 
shipmates, and the less intelligent to concert 
their means of defence. 

.. In an instant, the tops and yards were 
ringing with laughter and loudly-uttered jokes, 
as-each exulting mariner aloft proclaimed his 
device to his fellows, or urged his own in- 
ventions, at the expense of some less ingenious 
mode of annoyance. On the other hand, the 
distrustful and often repeated glances that were 
thrown upward, from the men who had clus- 
tered on the quarter-deck and around the foot 
of the mainmast, sufficiently proclaimed the 
diffidence with which the novices on deck were 
about to enter into the contest of practical wit 
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that was about to commence. The steady and 
more earnest seamen forward, however, main- 
tained their places, with a species of stern 
resolution which manifestly proved the reliance 
they had on their physical force, and their long 
familiarity with all the humours, no less than 
with the dangers, of the ocean. | 
There was another little cluster of men, who 
assembled, in the midst of the general clamour 
and confusion, with a haste and steadiness that 
announced, at the same time, both a conscious- 
ness of the entire ‘necessity of unity on the 
present occasion, and the habit of acting in 
concert. These were the drilled and military 
dependants of the General; between whom, and 
the less artificial seamen, there existed not only 
an antipathy that might almost be called in- 
stinctive, but which, for obvious reasons, had 
been so strongly encouraged in the vessel of 
which we write, as often to manifest itself in 
turbulent and nearly mutinous broils. About 
_ twenty in number, they collected quickly ; and, 
although: obliged to dispense with their free 
arms in such an amusement, there was a stern- 
ness, in the visage of each of the whiskered 
‘VOL, I. : II. 


258 THE RED ROVER. 


worthies, that shewed how readily he could 
appeal to the bayonet that was suspended from 
his shoulder, should need demand it. Their 
Commander himself withdrew, with the rest of 
the officers, to the poop, in order that no in- 
cumbrance might be given, by their presence, 
to the freedom of the sports to which they had 
resigned the rest of the vessel. 

A couple of minutes might have been lost in 
producing the different changes we have just 
related. But, so soon as the topmen were sure 
that no unfortunate laggard of their party was 
within reach of the resentment of the different 
groupes beneath, they commenced complying 
literally with the summons of the boatswain, 
by plotting mischief. 

Sundry buckets, most of which had been 
provided for the extinction of fire, were quickly 
seen pendant from as many whips on the outer 
extremity of the different yards descending 
towards the sea. In. spite of the awkward 
opposition of the men below, these leathern 
vessels were speedily filled, and in the hands 
of those who had sent them down. Many was 
the gaping waister, and rigid marine, who now 


THE RED ROVER. 259 


made a more familiar acquaintance with the 
element on which he floated than suited either 
his convenience or his humour. So long as 
the jokes were confined to these’semi-initiated: 
individuals, the topmen enjoyed their fun with 
impunity; but, the instant the dignity ‘of a 
quarter-gunner’s person was invaded, the whole 
gang of petty officers and forecastle-men rose 
in a body to meet the insult, with a readiness 
and dexterity that manifested how much at 
home the elder mariners were with all that 
belonged to their art. A little engine was 
transferred-to the head, and was then brought 
to bear.on the nearest top, like a well-planted 
battery clearing the way for the opening battle. 
The laughing and chattering topmen were-soon 
dispersed: some ascending beyond the power 
of the engine, and others retreating into the 
neighbouring top, along ropes, and across giddy 
heights, that would have seemed impracticable 
to any animal less agile than a squirrel. - 

The marines were now summoned, by the 
successful and malicious mariners, forward, to 
improve their advantage. Thoroughly drenched 
already, and eager to resent their wrongs, a 
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half-dozen of the soldiers, ledon by a corporal, 
' the coating of whose powdered poll had been 
converted into a sort of paste by too great an 
‘intimacy with a bucket: of water, essayed to 
mount the rigging; an exploit to them much 
more arduous than to enter a breach. The 
waggish quarter-gunners and quarter-masters, 
satisfied with their own success, stimulated 
them to the enterprise ; and Nightingale and 
his mates, while they rolled their tongues into 
their cheeks, gave forth, with their whistles, the 
cheering sound of ‘heave away!’ The sight 
of these adventurers, slowly and cautiously 
- mounting the rigging, acted very much, on the 
scattered topmen, in the manner that the ap- 
pearance of so many flies, in the immediate 
vicinity of a web,-is known to act on their, 
- concealed and rapacious enemies. The sailors 
aloft saw, by expressive glances from them 
~ below, thata soldier was considered legal game. 
No sooner, therefore, had the latter fairly en~ 
tered into the toils, than twenty topmen rushed 
- out upon them, in order to make sure of their 
prizes. In an incredibly short time, this im- 
portant result was achieved. Two or three of 
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the aspiring adventurers were lashed where 
they had been found, utterly unable to make 
any resistance. in a spot where instinct itself 
seemed to urge them to devote both hands to 
the necessary duty of holding fast; while the 
rest were transferred, by the means of whips, 
to different spars, very much as‘a light sail or 
a yard would have been swayed into its place. 

In the midst of the clamorous rejoicings 
that attended this success, one individual made 
himself conspicuous for the gravity and busi- 
ness-like air with which he performed his part 
of the comedy. Seated on the outer end of a 
lower yard, with as much steadiness as though 
he had been placed on an ottoman, he was 
intently occupied in examining into the con- 
dition of a captive, who had been run up at his 
feet, with an order from: the waggish captain of 
the top, ‘to turn him in for a jewel-block ;’ 
a name that appears to have been taken from 
the precious stones that are so often seen 
pendant from the ears of the other sex. 

« Ay, ay,» muttered this deliberate and 
grave-looking tar, who was no other than 
Richard Fid, « the stropping you've sent with 
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the fellow is none of the best ; and, if he squeaks 
so now, what will he do when you come to 
reeve a rope through him! By the Lord, 
masters, you should have furnished the lad a 
better outfit, if you meant to send him into 
good company aloft. Here are more holes in 
his jacket than there are cabin windows to a 
Chinese junk. Hilloa'—on deck there !—you 
Guinea, pick me up a tailor, and send him 
aloft, to keep.the wind out of this waister’s 
tarpauling. » 

. The athletic African, who had been posted 
on the forecastle for his vast strength, cast an 
eye upward, and, with both arms thrust into 
his bosom, he rolled along the deck, with just 
as serious a mien as though he had been sent 
on a duty of the greatest import. ‘The uproar 
over his head had drawn a most helpless- 
looking mortal from a retired corner of the 
berth-deck, to the ladder of the forward hatch, 
where, with a body half above the combings, 
a skein of strong coarse thread around his 
neck, a piece of bees-wax in one hand, and a 
needle in the other, he stood staring about him, 
with just that sort of bewildered air that a 
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Chinese mandarin would manifest, were he 
to be suddenly initiated in the mysteries of 
the ballet. On this object the eye of Scipio 
fell. Stretching out an arm, he cast him upon 
his shoulder; and, before the startled subject 
of his attack knew into whose hands he had 
fallen, a hook was passed beneath the waistband 
of his trowsers, and he was half-way between 
the water and the spar, on his my to join the 
considerate Fid, - 

« Have a care lest you let the man fall into 
the sea!» cried Wilder sternly, from his stand 
on the distant poop. | 

« He’m tailor, masser Harry, » returned ‘the 
black, without altering a muscle; « if a clothes 
no ‘trong, he nobody blame but heself. » 

During this brief parlance, the good-man 
Homespun had safely arrived at the termination 
of hislofty flight. Here he was suitably received 
by Fid, who raised him to his side; and, 
having placed him comfortably between the 
yard and the boom, he proceeded to secure 
him by a lashing that would give the tailor the 
proper disposition of his hands. 

« Bouse a bit on this waister! » called Richard, 
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when he had properly secured the good-man ; 
« $0; belay all that. » 

He ‘then put one fvot on the neck of his 
prisoner, and, seizing his lower member. as it 
swung uppermost, he coolly placed it in the 
lap of the awe-struck tailor. _ 

« There, friend,» he said, « handle your needle 
and palm now, as if you were at job-work. 
Your knowing handicraft always begins with 
the foundation, wherein he makes sure that his 
upper gear will stand. » : 

« The Lord protect me, and all other sinful 
mortals, from an untimely end!» exclaimed 
‘Homespun, gazing at the vacant view from 
his giddy elevation, with a sensation a little 
resembling that with -which the aeronaut, 
in his’ first experiment, regards the prospect 
beneath. . | 
~ « Settle away this waister,» again called Fid ; 
« he interrupts rational conversation by his 
noise ; and, as his gear is condemned by this 
here tailor, why, you may turn him over to 
the purser for a new outfit. » 

, The real motive, however, for getting rid of 
his pendant companion was a twinkling of 
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humanity, that still glimmered through the 
rough humour of the tar, who well knew that 
his prisoner must hang, where he did, at some 
little expense of bodily ease. As soon as his 
request was complied with, he turned to the 
good-man, to renew the discourse, with just 
as much composure as though they were both 
seated on the deck, or as if a dozen practical 
jokes, of the same character, were not in the 
process of enactment, in as many different parts 
of the vessel. 

« What makes you open your eyes, brother, 
in this port-hole fashion? » commenced the 
topman. « This is all water that you see about 
you, except that hommoc of blue in the eastern 
board, which is a morsel of upland in the 
Bahamas, d’ye see. » — | 

« A sinful and presuming world is this we 
_ live in!» returned the good-man; « nor can 
any one tell at what moment his life is to be 
taken from him. Five bloody and cruel wars 
have I lived to see in safety, and yet am I 
reserved to meet this disgraceful and profane 
end at last. » 

« Well, since you've had your luck in the. 
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wars, you've the less reason to grumble at the 
bit of a surge you may have felt in your 
garments, as they run you up to this here 
yard-arm. I say, brother, I’ve known stouter 
fellows take the same ride, who never knew 
when or how they got down again. » 

Homespun, who did not more than half 
comprehend the allusion of Fid, now regarded 
him in a way that announced some little desire 
for an explanation, mingled with great ad- 
miration of the unconcern with which his 
companion | maintained. his position, without 
the smallest aid from any thing but hiseself- 
balancing -powers. 

«I say, brother,» resumed Fid, «that many 
a stout seaman has been whipt up to the end 
of a yard, who has started by the signal of .a 
‘gun, and who has staid there just as long 
as the president of a court-martial was pleased 
to believe might be necessary to improve his 
honesty ! » ~ 

« It would be a fearful and frightful trifling 
with Providence, in the least: offending and 
conscientious mariner, to take such awful 
punishments in vain, by acting them in his 
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sports; but doubly so do I pronounce it in 
the crew of a ship on which no man can say 
at what hour retribution and compunction are 
to alight. It seems to me unwise to tempt 
Providence by such provocating exhibitions. » 

Fid cast a glance of far more than usual 
significance at the good-man, and even post- 
poned his reply, until he had freshened his 
ideas by an ample addition to the morsel of 
weed which he had kept all along thrust into 
one of his cheeks. Then, casting his eyes 
about him, in order to see that none of his 
noisy and riotous companions, of the top, 
were within ear-shot, he fastened a still more 
meaning look on the countenance of the tailor, 
as he responded, — 

«Hark ye, brother ; whatever may be the other 
good points of Richard Fid, his friends cannot 
say he is much of a scholar. This being the 
case, he has not seen fit to ask a look at the 
sailing orders, on coming aboard this whole- | 
some vessel. I suppose, howsomever, that they 
gan be forthcoming at need, and that no honest 
man need be ashamed to be found mee 
under the same. » 
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« Ah! Heaven protect such unoffending in 
nocents as serve here against their will, when 
the allotted time of the cruiser shall be filled! » 
returned Homespun. «I take it, however, that 
you, as a sea-faring and understanding man, 
have not entered into this enterprise without 
receiving the bounty, and knowing the whole 
nature of the service. » 

« The devil.a bit have I entered at all, either 
in the ‘ Enterprise ’ or m the ‘ Dolphin,’ as 
they call this same craft. There is master 
Harry, the lad on the poop there, he who 
hails a yard as soft as a bull-whale roars; I 
follow his signals, d’ye see; and it is seldom 
that I bother him with questions as to what 
tack he means to lay his boat on next. » 

« What! would you sell your soul in this 
manner to Beelzebub; and that, too, without 
a price P» 

« I say, friend, it may be as well to overhaul 
your ideas, before you let them slip, in this 
no-man’s fashion, from your tongue. I would 
wish to treat a gentleman, who has come 
aloft to pay me a visit, with such civility as 
may do credit to my top, though the crew 
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be: at mischief, d’ye see. But.an officer like 
him I follow has a name of his own, without 
stopping to borrow one of the person you've 
just seen fit to name. I scorn such a pitiful 
thing as a threat; but a man of your years 
needn't be told, that it is just as easy to go 
down from this here spar as it was to come 
up to it, » | 

The tailor cast a glance beneath him into 
the brine, and hastened to do away the un- 
favourable impression which his last unfor- 
tunate interrogation had so evidently left on 
the mind of his brawny associate. 

« Heaven forbid that I should call any- one 
but by their given and family names, as the law 
commands, » he said; « I meant merely to in- 
quire, if you would follow the gentleman you 
serve to so unseemly and pernicious a place 
as a gibbet? » | 

Fid ruminated some little time, before he 
saw fit to reply to so sweeping a. query. 
‘During this unusual process, he agitated the 
weed, with which his mouth was nearly gorged, 
with great industry; and then, terminating 
both processes, by casting a jet of the juice 
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nearly to the sprit-sail-yard, he said, in a very 
decided tone,— 

« If I wouldn't, may I be d-- -d! After 
sailing in company for four-and-twenty years, 
I should be no better than a sneak, to part 
company, because such a trifle as a gallows 
hove in sight.» - 

« The pay of such a service should be both 
- generous and punctual, and the cheer of the 
most encouraging character,» the good-man 
observed, in a way that manifested he should 
not be displeased were he to receive a reply. 
Fid was in no disposition to balk his curiosity, 
but rather deemed himself bound, smce he 
had once entered on the subject, to leave no 
part of it in obscurity. 

« As for the -pay, d'ye see,» he said, « it is 
seaman's wages. I should despise myself to 
take less than falls to the share of the best 
foremast-hand in a ship, since it would be all 
the same as owning that 1 got my deserts. 
But master Harry has a way of his own in- 
rating men’s services; and if his ideas get 
jamm'd m an affair of this sort, it is nd mar- 
lingspike that I handle which can loosen them. 
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a quarter-masters berth; but devil the bit 
would he be doing the thing, seeing, as he 
says himself, that I have a fashion of getting 
a little hazy at times, which would only be 
putting me in danger of disgrace ; since every 
body knows that the higher a monkey climbs 
m the rigging of a ship, the easier every body 
on deck can see that he has a tail. Then, as 
to cheer, it is seaman’s fare ; sometimes a cut 
to spare for a friend, and sometimes a PAUP RTY 
stomach. » 

« But then there are often divisions of the — 
a— a— the prize-money, in this successful 
cruiser? » demanded the good-man, averting 
his face as he spoke, perhaps from a con- 
sciousness that it might betray an unseemly 
interest in the answer. «J dare say, you re- 
ceive amends for all your sufferings, when the 
purser gives forth the spoils. » 

« Hark ye, brother,» said Fid, again as- 
suming a look of significance, «can you tell me 
where the Admiralty Court sits which con- 
demns her prizes ? » 

The good-man returned the glance, with 
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interest; but an extraordinary uproar, in an- 
other part of the vessel, cut short the dialogue, 
just as there was a rational probability it 
might lead to some consolatory explanations 
between the parties. 

As the action of the tale is shortly to be set 
in motion again, we shall refer the cause of the 
commotion to the opening of the ‘succeeding 
chapter, 


‘CHAPTER X.. 


« Come, arid get thee a sword, though made of a lath: 
They have been up these two days.» 


King Henry VI. 


Waite the little by-play that we have just 
related was enacting on the fore-yard-arm 
of the rover, scenes, that partook equally of 
the nature of tragedy and farce, were in the 
process of exhibition elsewhere. The contest 
‘between the possessors of the deck and those 
active tenants of the top, so often named, was 
far from having reached its termination. Blows 
had, in more thargone instance, succeeded to 
angry words; and, as the former was a part 
of the. sports in which the marines and waisters 
were on an equality with their more ingenious 
tormentors, the war was beginning to be waged 
with some appearances of a very doubtful 
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success. Nightingale, however, was always 
ready to recall the combatants to their sense 
of propriety, with his. well-known wind of the 
call, and his murmuring voice. A long, shrill 
whistle, with the words, ‘Good humour, ahoy!’ 
had hitherto served to keep down the rising 
tempers of the different parties, when the joke 
bore too hard on the high-spirited soldier, or 
the revengeful, though perhaps less mettle- 
some, ‘member of the after-guard. But an 
oversight, on the part of him who in common 
kept so vigilant an eye on the movements of 
all beneath his orders, had nearly led to results" 
of a far more serious nature. 

No sooner had the crew commenced the 
different rough sports we have just related, 
than the vein which had induced the Rover to 
loosen the reins of discipline, for the moment, 
seemed suddenly to subside. The gay and 
cheerful air that he had gnaintained m his 
dialogue with his femiale guests (or prisoners, 
whichever he might be disposed to consider 
them) had disappeared, in a thoughtful and 
clouded brow. His eye no longer lighted with 
those glimmerings of wayward and sarcastic 


THE RED ROVER. 2795 


humour in which he much loved to indulge, 
but its expression became painfully settled and 
austere. It was cvident that his mind had re- 
lapsed into one of those brooding reveries that 
so often obscured his playful and vivacious 
mien, as a shadow darkens the golden tints of 
the field of ripe and waving corn. 

While most of those who were not actors 
in the noisy and humorous achievements ‘of 
the crew steadily regarded the same, some with 
wonder, others with distrust, and all with more 
or less of the humour of the hour, the Rover, 
to all appearance, was quite unconscious of 
all that was going on before his face. It is 
true, that at times he raised his eyes to the 
active beings who clung like squirrels to the 
ropes, or suffered them to fall on the duller 
movements of the men below; but it was al- 
ways with a vacancy which proved that the 
image they carried to the brain was dim and 
illusory. The looks he cast, from time to time, 
on Mrs Wyllys and her fair and deeply m- 
terested pupil, betrayed the workings: of the 
temper of the inward man. It was only in 
these brief but comprehensive glances that the 
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feelings by which he was governed might have 
been, in any manner, traced to their origin. 
Still would the nicest observer have been 
puzzled, if not baffled, in endeavouring to 
pronounce on the entire character of the 
emotions uppermost in his mind. At in- 
stants, it might have been fancied that some 
unholy and licentious passion was getting the 
ascendancy ; and then, as his eye ran rapidly 
over the chaste and matronly, though still 
attractive, countenance of the governess, no 
imagination was necessary to read the look of 
- doubt, as well as respect, with which he gazed. 

It was while thus occupied that the sports 
proceeded, sometimes humorous, and forcing 
smiles even from the lips of the half-terrified 
Gertrude, but always tending to that violence, 
and outbreaking of anger, which might, at any 
moment, set at naught the discipline of a vessel 
in which no other means to enforce authority 
existed, than such as its officers could, on the 
instant, command. Water had been so lavishly 
expended, that the decks were running with 
the fluid, even more than one flight of spray 
having invaded the privileged precincts of the 
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peop. Every ordinary device of similar scenes 
had been resorted to, by the men aloft, to 
annoy their less advantageously posted ship- 
mates beneath; and such means of retaliation 
had been adopted as use or facility rendered 
obvious. Here, a hog and a waister were seen 
swinging against each other, pendant beneath 
a top; there, a marine; lashed im the rigging, 
was obliged to suffer the manipulation of a pet 
monkey, which, drilled to the duty, and armed 
with a comb, was posted on his shoulder, with 
an air as grave, and an eye.as observant, as 
though he had been regularly educated in the 
art of the perruquier ; and, every where, 
_ some coarse and practical joke proclaimed the 
licentious liberty which had been momentarily 
accorded ‘to a set of beings who were, in 
common, kept in that restramt which com- 
fort, no less than safety, requires for the well- 
ordering of an armed ship. _ 

In the midst of the noise and turbulence, 
a voice was heard, apparently issuing from the 
ocean, hailing the.vessel by name, with the aid 
of a speakmg-trumpet, that had been apphed 
to the outer circumference of a hawse hole. 
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« Who speaks the ‘ Dolphin?’» demanded 
Wilder, in reply, when he perceived that the 
summons had fallen on the dull ears of his. 
Commander, without recalling him to the re- 
collection of what was in action. | 

« Father Neptune is under your fore-foot. » 

« What wills the God ? » 

s He has heard that certain strangers have 
come into his dominions, and he wishes leave 
to come aboard the saucy ‘ Dolphin,’ to in- 
quire into their errands, and to overhaul the 
log-book of their characters. » 

« He is welcome. Shew the old man aboard 
through the head; he is too experienced a 
sailor to wish to come in by the cabin win- 
dows. » 

Here the parlance ceased ; for Wilder turned 
upon his heel, as though he were ‘already dis- 
gusted with his part of the mummery. 

An athletic seaman soon appeared, seem- 
ingly issuing from the element whose deity he 
aspired to personate. Mops, dripping with 
brine, supplied the place of hoary locks; gulf- 
weed, of which acres were floating within a 
league of the ship, composed a sort of neygli- 
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gent mantle ; and in his hand he bore a trident 
made of three marlingspikes properly arranged, 
and borne on the staff of a half-pike. Thus 
accoutred, the God of the Ocean, who was no 
less a personage than the captain of the fore- 
castle, advanced, with a suitable air of dignity, 
along the deck, attended by a train of bearded 
water-nymphs and naiades, in a costume no 
less grotesque than his own. Arrived on the | 
quarter-deck, in front of the position occupied 
by the officers, the principal personage saluted 
the groupe with a wave of his sceptre, and 
resumed the discourse as follows; Wilder, 
from the continued abstraction of his Com- 
mander, finding himself under the necessity of 
maintaining ‘one portion of the dialogue. 

« A wholesome and prettily-rigged boat have 
you come out in this time, my son; and one 
well filled with a noble set of my children. 
How long might it be since you left the land? » 

« Some eight days ago. » : 

« Hardly time enough te give the green ones 
the use of their sea legs. I shall be able to find 
them, by the manner in which they hold on in 
acalm.» {Here the General, who: was standing 
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with a scornful and averted eye, let go his 
hold of a mizzen-shroud, which he had grasped 
for no other visible reason than to render his 
person utterly immovable; Neptune smiled, 
and continued. | «I sha’n’t ask concerning the 
port you are last from, seeing that the Newport 
soundings are still hanging about the flukes of 
your anchors. I hope you haven't brought 
out many fresh hands with you, for I smell 
the stock-fish aboard a Balticeman, who is 
coming down with the trades, and who can’t 
be more than a hundred leagues from this; I 
shall therefore have but little time to over- _ 
haul your people, in order to give them their 
papers. » 

« You see them all before you. So skilful a _ 
mariner as Neptune needs no advice when or 
how to tell a seaman. » 

« I shall then begin with this gentleman, » 
continued the waggish head of the forecastle, 
turning towards the still motionless chief of 
the marines. « There is a strong look of the 
land about him; and I should like to know 
how many hours it is since he first floated 
_ over blue water. » 


THE RED ROVER. 281 


* I believe he has made many voyages ; and 
I dare say has long since Bae the proper tribute 
to your Majesty. » 

« Well, well; the thing is like enough, tho f 
I will say I have known scholars make better 
use of their time, if he has been so long on 
the water as you pretend. How is it with 
these ladies ? » 

« Both have been at. sea before, and have a 
-right to pass without a question,» resumed 
‘Wilder, a little hastily. 

« The youngest 1s comely enough to have 
been born in my dominions,» said the gallant 
Sovereign of the Sea; « but no one can refuse 
to answer a hail that comes straight from the 
‘ mouth of Old Neptune ; so, if it makes no great 
difference in your Honour's reckoning, I will 
just beg the young woman to do her own 
talking.» Then, without paying the least at- 
tention to the angry glance that shot from the 
eye of Wilder, the sturdy representative of 
theGod addressed himself directly to Gertrude. 
« If, as report goes of you, my pretty damsel, 
you have seen blue water before this passage, 
you may be able to recollect the name. of 
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the vessel,.and some other small particulars 
of the run?» ° 

The face of our heroine changed its colour 
from red to pale, as vapidly, and as glowingly, 
as the evening sky flushes, and returns to its 
pearl-like loveliness; but she kept down her 
feelings sufficiently to answer, with an air of 
entire self-possession,— 

« Were I to enter into all these little par- 
ticulars, it would detam you from more worthy 
subjects. Perhaps this certificate will convince 
you that I am no novice on the sea.» As she 
spoke, a guinea fell from her white hand into 
the broad and extended oe of her imter- 
rogator. 

«I can only account for my not remember- 
ing your Ladyship, by the great extent and 
heavy nature of my business,» returned the 
audactous freebooter, bowing with an air of 
rude poljteness as he pocketed the offering. 
« Had [ looked into my books before I came 
aboard this here ship, I should have seen through 
the mistake at once ; for now remember that I 
ordered one of my limners to take your pretty 
face, in order that I might shew it to my wife 
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athome. The fellow did it well enough, in the 
shel] of an East-India oyster ; I will have a copy 
set in coral, and sent to your hushand, when- 
ever you may see fit to choose one. » | 

Then, repeating his bow, with a scrape of the 
foot, he turned to the governess, in order to 
continue his examination. 

«And you, Madam,» he said, «is this the first 
time you have ever come into my Somnions 
or not?» 

« Neither the first, nor the twentieth ;-[ have 
often seen your Majesty before. » 

« An old acquaintance! In what latitude 
might it be that we first fell in with each 
other ? » 

« I believe I first enjoyed that honour, quite 
thirty years since, under the Equator. » 

« Ay, ay, I’m often there, looking out for 
Indiamen and your homeward-bound Brazil 
traders. I boarded a particularly great number 
that wery season, but can't say I remember 
your countenance. » | 

«I-fear that thirty years have made some 
changes in it, » returned the governess, with a 
smile, which, though mournful,. was far too 
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dignified in its melancholy, to induce the sus- 
picion that she regretted a loss so vain as that 
of her personal charms. «I was in a vessel of 
the King, and one that was a little remarkable 
by its size, since it was of three decks,» 

The God received the guinea, which was now 
secretly offered, but it would seem that success 
had quickened his covetousness; for, imstead 
of returning thanks, he rather- appeared to 
manifest a disposition to increase the amount 
of the bribe. 

« All this may be just as your Ladyship says, » 
he rejoined; « but the interest of my kingdom, 
and a large family at home, make it necessary 
that I should look ele to my rights. Was 
there a flag in the veer P » : 

« There was. » 

« Then, it.is ikely they hoisted it, as usual, 
at the end of the jib-boom? » 

«It was hoisted, as is usual with a Vice- Ad- 
miral, at the fore. » 

« Well answered, for petticoats! » muttered 
the Deity, a little baffled im his artifice. « It is 
d----d queer, saving your Ladyship’s presence, 
that I should have forgotten such a ship: Was 
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one would be likely to remember? » 

The features of the governess had already 
lost their forced pleasantry, in a shade of 
grave reflection, and her eye was evidently 
fastened on vacancy, as she answered, to all 
appearance like one who thought, aloud.— 

«I can, at this moment, see the arch and 
roguish manner with which that wayward boy, 
who then had but eight years, over-reached the 
cunning of the mimic Neptune, and retaliated 
for his devices, by turning the laugh of all on 
board on his own head! » | 

« Was he but eight?» demanded a deep 
voice at her elbow. 

«Eight in years, but maturer in artifice, » re- 
turned Mrs Wyllys, seeming to awake from a 
trance, as she turned her eyes full upon the 
face of the Rover. — 

« Well, well,» interrupted the captain of the 
forecastle, who cared not to continue an in- 
quiry in which his dreaded Commander saw 
fit to take a part, «1 dare say it is all right. — 
I will look into my journal; if I find it so, 
well—if not, why, it’s only giving the ship’ a 
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head-wind, until I've overhauled the Dane, 
and then it will be all in good time to receive 
the balance of the fee. » 

So saying, the God hurried past the officers, 
and turned his attention to the marine guard, 
who had grouped themselves in a body, se- 
cretly aware of the necessity each man might 
be under of receiving support from his fellows, 
in so searching a scrutiny. Perfectly familiar 
with the career each individual among them 
had run, in his present lawless profession, and 
secretly apprehensive that his authority might 
be forced suddenly from him, the chief of the 
forecastle selected a raw landsman from among 
them, bidding his attendants to drag the victim 
forward, where he believeil they might act the 
cruel revels he contemplated with less danger 
of interruption. Already irritated by the 
laughs which had been created at their expense, 
and resolute to defend their comrade, the 
marines resisted. A long, clamorous, and angry 
dispute succeeded, during which each party 
maintained its right to pursue the course it had 
adopted. From words the disputants were 
not long in passing to. the signs of hostilities. 
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It was while the peace of the ship hung, as it 
were, suspended by a’ hair, that the General 
saw fit to express the disgust of such an outrage 
upon discipline, which had, throughout the 
whole scene, possessed his mind. _ 

«I protest against this riotous and unmili- 
tary procedure,» he said, addressing himself 
to his still abstracted and thoughtful superior. 
«I have taught my men, I trust, the proper 
spirit of soldiers, and there is no greater dis- 
grace can happen to one of them. than to lay 
hands on him, .except it be in the regular and 
wholesome way of a cat.—I give open warning 
to all, that, if a finger is put upon one of my 
bullies, unless, as 1 have said, in the way of 
discipline, it will be answered with a blow. » 

As the General had not essayed to smother 
' dis voice, it was heard by his followers, and 
produced the effect which might have been 
expected. A vigorous thrust from the fist of 
the sengeant drew mortal blood from the visage 
of the God of the Sea, and at once established 
his terrestrial origin. Thus compelled to 
support his manhood, in more senses than one, 
the stout seaman returned the salutation, with 
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such additional embellishments as the exi- 
gencies of the moment, seemed to require. 
Such an interchange of civilities, between two 
so prominent personages, was the signal of 
general hostilities among their respective fol- 
lowers. The uproar that attended the onset 
had caught the attention of Fid, who, the 
instant he saw the nature of the sports below, 
abandoned his companion on the yard, and 
slid downwards to the deck by the aid of a 
backstay, with about as much facility as that 
caricature of man, the monkey, could have 
performed the same manceuvre. His example 
was followed by all the topmen; and, in less 
than a minute, there was every appearance 
that the audacious marines would be borne 
down by the sheer force of numbers. But, 
stout in their resolution, and bitter in their 
hostility, these drilled-and resentful warriors, 
instead of seeking refuge in flight, fell back upon 
each other, for support. Bayonets were seen 
gleaming inthesun; while some of the seamen, 
in the exterior of the crowd, were already 
laying their hands on the half- pikes that formed 
a warlike ornament to the foot of the mast. 
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« Hold! stand back, every man of you!» 
cried Wilder, dashing into the centre of the 
throng, and forcing them aside, with a haste 
that was possibly quickened by the recollection 
of the increased danger that would surround 
the unprotected females, should the bands of 
subordination be once fairly broken among 
so lawless and desperate a crew. «On your 
lives, fall back, and obey. And you, sir, who 
claim to be so good a soldier, I call on you to 
bid your men refrain, » 

The General, however disgusted he might. 
have been by the previous scene, had too many 
important interests involved in the interior 
peace of the vessel, not to exert himself at this 
appeal.. He was seconded by all the inferior 
officers, who well knew that their lives, as well 
as their comfort, depended on staying the 
‘torrent that had so unexpectedly broken loose. 
But they only proved how hard it is to up- 
hold an authority that is not established on the 
foundation of legitimate power. Neptune had 
cast aside his masquerade; and, backed by all 
his stout: forecastle-men, was evidently pre- 
paring for a conflict that might speedily give 
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him greater, pretensions to immortal nature 
than those he had just rejected. Until now, 
the officers, partly by threats and partly by 
remonstrances, had so far controlled the out- 
‘breaking, that the time had been passed rather 
in preparations than in violence. But the ma- 
rines had seized their arms; while two crowded | 
masses of the mariners were forming on either 
side of the mainmast, abundantly provided 
with pikes, and such other weapons as the bars 
and handspikes of the vessel afforded. One 
or two of the cooler heads among the latter 
had even proceeded so far as to clear away a 
gun, which they were pointing inboard, and in 
a direction that might have swept a moiety 
of the quarter-deck. In short, the broil had 
just reached that pass when another blow, 
struck from either side, must have given up 
the vessel to plunder and massacre. The 
danger of such a crisis was heightened by_the 
bitter taunts that broke forth from fifty pro- 
fane lips, which were only opened to lavish 
the coarsest revilings on the persons and 
characters of their respective enemies. 

During the five minutes that might have 
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flown by in such sinister and threatening symp- 
toms of insubordination, the individual who 
was chiefly interested in the maintenance of 
discipline had manifested the most extraordi- 
nary indifference, or rather unconsciousness, 
to all that was passing so near him. With his 
arms folded on his breast, and his eyes fastened 
on the placid sea, he stood motionless as the 
mast near which he had placed his person. 
Long accustomed to the noise of scenes similar 
to the one he had -himself provoked, he heard, 
in the confused sounds which rose unheeded 
on his ear, no more than the commotion which 
ordinarily attended the license of the hour. 
' His subordinates in command, however, 
were far more active. Wilder had already 
beaten back the boldest of the seamen, and a 
space was cleared between the hostile parties, 
into which his assistants threw themselves, 
with the haste of men who knew how much 
was required at their hands. This momentary 
success might have been pushed too far; for, 
believing that the spirit of mutiny was subdued, _ 
our adventurer was proceeding to imprové” 
his advantage, by seizing the most audacious 
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of the offenders, when his prisoner was imme- 
diately torn from his grasp by twenty of his 
confederates. , 

« Who's this, that sets himself up for a Com- 
modore aboard the ‘Dolphin!’ » exclaimed a 
voice in the crowd, at a most unhappy moment 
for the authority of the new lheutenant. «In 
what fashion did he come aboard us? or, in 
what service did he learn his trade ? » 

« Ay, ay,» continued another sinister voice, 
« where is the Bristol trader he was to lead 
into our net, and for which we lost so many 
of the best days in the season, at a lazy 
anchor? » | | oe 

Then broke forth a general and simultaneous 
murmur, which, had such testimony been 
wanting, would in itself have manifested that 
the unknown officer was scarcely more for- 
tunate in his present than in his recent service. 
Both parties united in condemning his inter- 
ference; and from both sides were heard 
scornful opinions of his origin, mingled with 
certain fierce denunciations against his person. 
Nothing daunted by such palpable evidences 
of the danger of his situation, our adventurer 


THE RED ROVER. 299 


answered to their taunts with the most scornful 
smiles, challenging a single individual of them 
all to dare to step forth, and maintain his 
words by suitable actions. 

_ « Hear him! » exclaimed his auditors.—« He 
speaks like a King’s officer in chase of a 
smuggler!» cried one. —« Ay, he’s a bold’un 
in a calm,» said a second. —« He’s a Jonah, 
that has slipp’d into the cabin windows!» cried 
athird; «and, while he stays in the ‘ Dolphin,’ 
luck will keep upon our weather-beam. » — 
« Into the sea with him! overboard with the 
upstart! into the sea with him! where he'll 
find that a bolder and a better’ man has gone 
before him!» shouted a dozen at once; some 
of whom immediately gave very unequivocal 
demonstrations of an intention to put their 
threat in execution. But two forms instantly 
sprang from the crowd, and threw themselves, 
like angry; lions, between Wilder and his foes. 
_ The one, who was foremost in the rescue, faced 
short upon the advancing seamen, and, with a 
blow from an arm that was irresistible, levelled 
the representative of Neptune to his feet, as 
though he had been a mere waxen image of a 
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man. The other was not slow to imitate his 
example; and, as the throng receded before 
this secession from its own numbers, the latter, 
who was Fid, flourished a fist that was as big 
as the head of a sizeable infant, while he loudly 
vociferated,— 

« Away with ye, ye lubbers! ‘away with ye! 
Would you-run foul of a single man, and he 
an officer, and such an officer as ye never set 
eyes on before, except, mayhap, in the fashion 
that a cat looks upon a king? I should like to 
see the man, among ye all, who can handle a 
heavy ship, in a narrow channel, as I have:seen. 
master Harry here handle the saucy » —— 

«Stand back, » cried Wilder, forcing himself 
between his defenders and his foes. « Stand 
back, I say, and leave me alone to meet the 
audacious villains. » 

«Overboard with him! overboard with them 
all!» cried the seamen, «he and his knaves 
together ! » 

« Will you remain dione and see murder done 
before your eyes?» exclaimed Mrs Wyllys, 
rushing from her place of retreat, and laying 
_ a hand eagerly on the arm of the Rover. 
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He started like one who was awakened sud- 
denly from a light sleep, looking her full and 
in tently in the eye. 

« See!» she added, pointing to the violent 
throng below, where every sign of an increased 
commotion was exhibiting itself. «See, they 
kill your officer, and there is none to help 
him! » 

The look of faded marble, which had so long 
been seated on his features, vanished, as his 
eye passed quickly over the scene. The organs 
took in the whole nature of the action at the 
glance; and, with the intelligence, the blood 
came rushing into every vein and fibre of his 
indignant face. Seizing a rope, which hung 
from the yard above his head, he swung his 
person off the poop, and fell lightly into the 
very centre of the crowd. Both parties fell 
back, while a sudden and breathing silence 
succeeded te aclamour that a moment before 
would have drowned the roar of a cataract. 
Making a haughty and repelling motion with 
his arm, he spoke, and in a voice that, if any 
change could be noted, was even pitched on a 
key less high and threatening than common. 
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But the lowest and the deepest of its intonations 
reached the most distant ear, and no one who 
heard was left to doubt its. meaning. 

« Mutiny!» he said, in a tone that armngely 
balanced between irony and scorn; «open, 
violent, and. blood-seeking mutiny! Are ye 
tired of your lives, my men? Is there one, 
among ye all, who is willing to make himself 
an example for the good of the rest? If there 
be, let him lift a hand, a finger, a hair:. Let 
him speak, look me in the eye, or dare to 
shew that life is in him, by sign, breath, or 
motion ! 

He Sones and so » general and absorbing 
was the spell produced by his presence and 
his mien, that, in all that crowd of fierce and 
excited spirits, there was not one so bold as 
to presume to brave his anger. Sailors and 
marines stood alike, passive, humbled,. and 
obedient, as faulty children, when arraigned 
before an authority from which they feel, in 
every fibre, that escape is impossible. Per- 
ceiving that no voice answered, no limb moved, 
nor even an eye among them all was bold 
enough to meet his own steady bat glowing 
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look, he continued, in the same deep and com- 
manding tone,— 

«It is well: Reason has come of the latest ; 
but, happily for ye all, it has returned. - Fall 
back, fall back, I say; you taint the quarter- 
deck, » — The men receded a pace or two on 
every side of him. — « Let those arms be 
stacked; it will be time to use them when 
I proclaim the need. And you, fellows, who 
have been so bold as to lift a pike without an 
order, have a care they do not burn your 
hands. »— A dozen staves fell upon the deck 
together, — « Is there a drummer in this ship? 
let him appear! » 

A terrified and cringing-looking being pre- 
sented himself, having found his instrument by 
a sort of desperate instinct. 

« Now speak aloud, and let me know at ence 
whether I command a crew of orderly and 
obedient men, or a set of miscreants, that 
require some purifying before I trust them.» 

The first few taps of the drum sufficed to 
tell the men they heard the ‘beat to quarters.’ 
Without hesitating a reluctant moment, the 
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stole silently to his station; the crew of the 
gun that had been turned inward managing to 
thrust it through its port again, with a dexte- 
rity that might have availed them greatly in 
time of combat. Throughout the whole affair, 
the Rover had manifested neither anger nor 
impatience. Deep and settled scorn, with a 
high reliance on himself, had, mdeed, been 
exhibited in the proud curl of his lip, and in 
the swelling of his form, but not, for an instant, 
did it seem that he had suffered his ire to get 
the mastery of his reason. And, now that 
he had recalled his crew to their duty, he 
appeared no more elated with his success 
than he had been daunted by the storm which, 
a minute before, had threatened the utter 
dissolution of his authority. Instead of 
pursuing his further purpose in haste, he 
awaited the observance of the minutest form 
which etiquette, as well as use, had rendered 
customary on such occasions. 

The officers approached, and reported their 
several divisions in readiness to engage, with 
exactly the same regularity as if an enemy had 
been in sight. The topmen and sail-trimmers 
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were enumerated, and found-prepared; shot- 
plugs and stoppers were handled; the maga- 
zine was even opened; the arm-chests emptied 
of their contents; and, in short, far more than 
the ordinary preparations of an every day 
exercise was observed. 

« Let the yards be slung ; the sheets and hal- 
yards stoppered,» he said to the first lieutenant, 
who now displayed as intimate an acquaintance 
with the military as he had hitherto discovered 
with the nautical part of his profession; «Give 
the boarders their pikes and boarding-axes, sir ; 
we will now shew these fellows that we dare 
to trust them with arms! » 

These several orders were obeyed to the 
letter ; and then succeeded that deep and grave 
silence which renders a crew, at quarters, a 
sight so imposing, even to those who have 
witnessed it from their boyhood. In this 
manner, the skilful leader of this band of 
desperate marauders knew how to curb their 
violence with the fetters of discipline. When 
he believed their minds brought within the 
proper limits, by the situation of restraint in 
which he had placed them, where they well 
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knew that a word, or even a look, of offerice 
would be met by an instant as well as an awful 
punishment, he walked apart with Wilder, of 
whom he demanded an explanation of what 
had passed. 

Whatever miglit have been the natural ten- 
dency of our adventurer to mercy, he had not 
been educated on the sea to look with lenity 
on the crime of mutiny. Had his recent escape 
from the wreck of the Bristol trader been 
already banished from his mind, the impressions 
of a whole life still remained to teach the 
necessity of keeping tight those.cords which 
experience has so often proved are absolutely 
aecessary to quell such turbulent bands, when 
removed from the pale of society, the influence 
of woman, and when excited by the constant 
collision of tempers rudely provoked, : and 
equally disposed to violence. Though he ‘set 
down naught in malice,’ it is certain. that he 
did’ ‘nothing extenuate,’ in the account he 
rendered. The whole of the facts were laid 
before the Rover in the direct, unvarnished 
language of truth. 

«One cannot keep these fellows to their duty 
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by. preaching,» returned the irregular chief, 
when the other had done. « We have no 
‘Execution Dock’ for our delinquents, no 
‘yellow flag’ for fleets to gaze at, no grave and 
wise-looking courts to thumb a book or two, 
and end by saying, ‘ Hang him.’ — The rascals 
knew my eye was off them. Once before, they 
turned my vessel into a living evidence of that 
passage in the Testament which teaches humi- 
lity to all, by telling us, ‘that the last shall be 
first, and the first last.’ I found a dozen round- 
abouts drinking and making free with the 
liquors of the cabin, and all the officers pri- 
soners forward—a state of things, as you will 
allow, a little subversive of decency as well as 
decorum! » 

« Iam amazed you should have succeeded 
in restoring discipline! » 

«I got among them single-handed, and with 
no other aid than a boat from the shore; but 
I ask no more than a place for my foot, and 
room .for an arm, to keep a thousand such 
spirits in order. Now they know me, it is 
rare we misunderstand each other. » 

' .« You. must have punished severely ! » 
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« There was justice done.—Mr Wilder, I fear 
you find our service a little irregular; but a 
month of experience will put you ona level 
with us, and remove all danger of such another 
scene.» As the Rover spoke, he faced his re- 
cruit, with a countenance that endeavoured to 
be cheerful, but whose gaiety could force itself 
no further than a frightful smile. « Come,» 
he quickly added, « this time, I set the mischief 
afoot myself; and, as you see we are completely 
masters, we may afford to be lenient. Besides,» 
he continued, glancing his eyes towards the 
place where Mrs Wyllys. and Gertrude still 
remained in deep suspense, awaiting his de- 
cision, «it may be well to consult the sex of 
our guests at such a moment. » 

Then, leaving his subordinate, the Rover 
advanced to the centre of the quarter-deck, 
whither he immediately summoned the prin- 
cipal offenders. The men listened to his re- 
bukes, which were not altogether free from 
admonitory warnings of what might be the 

consequenees of a similar transgression, like 
creatures who stood in presence of a being of 
a nature superior to their own. Though he 
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spoke in his usual quiet tone, the lowest of his 
syllables went into the ears of the most distant 
of the crew; and, when his brief lesson was 
ended, the men stood before him not only 
like delinquents who had been reproved 
though pardoned, but with the air of criminals 
who were as much condemned by their own 
consciousness as by the general voice. Among 
them all was only one seaman who, perhaps 
from past service, was emboldened to venture 
a syllable in his own justification. 
« As for the matter with the marines,» he 
- said, « your Honour knows there is little love 
between us, though certain it is a quarter-deck 
is no place to settle our begrudgings; but, as 
to the gentleman who has seen fit to step into 
the shoes of » —— 7 
«It is my pleasure that he should remain 
there,» hastily interrupted his Commander. 
« Of his merit I alone can judge. » . 
» «Well, well, since it is your pleasure, sir, 
why, no man can dispute it. But no account 
has been rendered of the Bristol-man, and great 
expectations were had aboard here from that 
very ship. Your Honour is a reasonable gentle- 
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man, and will not be surprised that people, 
who are on the look-out for an outward-bound 
West-Indiaman, should be unwilling to take up 
with a battered and empty launch, in her stead. » 

« Ay, sir, if I will it, you shall take an oar, a 
tiller, a thole, for your portion. No more of 
this! You saw the condition of his ship with 
your own eyes; and where is the seaman who 
has not, on'some evil day, been compelled to 
admit that his art is nothing, when the elements 
are against him? Who saved this ship, in the 
very gust that has robbed us of our prize? 
Was it your skill? or was it that of a man who 
has often done it before, and who may one 
day leave you to your ignorance to manage 
your own interests? Itis enough that I believe 
him faithful. There is no.time to convince 
your dulness of the propriety of all that's 
done. Away, and send me the two men who 
so nobly stepped between their officer and 
mutiny. » 

Then came Fid, followed by the negro, 
rolling along the deck, and thumbing his hat 
with one hand, while the other sought an 
‘awkward retreat in a part of his vestments. 
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« You have done well, my lad; ey and your 
messmate » —-— 

« No messmate, your Honour: eens that ie 
Is anigger, » interrupted Fid. « The chap messes . 
with the other blacks, but we take a pull at 
the can, now and then, in company. » : 

« Your friend, then, if you prefer that term.» 

_« Ay, ay, sir; we are friendly enough at odd 
times, though a breeze often springs up between 
us. Guinea has a d----d awkward fashion of 
luffing up in his talk ; and your Honour knows 
it isn’t always comfortable to a white man to 
be driven to leeward by a black. I tell him it 
is inconvenient. He is a good enough fellow 
in the main, howsomever, sir; and, as he’ is 
just an African bred and born, I hope you'll 
be good enough to overlook his little failings. » 

« Were I otherwise disposed,» returned the 
Rover, «his steadiness and activity to-day 
would plead i in his favour, » 

« Yes, yes, sir, he is somewhat steady, which 
is more than [ cam always say in my own behalf. | 
Then, as for seamanship, there are few men 
* who are his betters; I wish your Honour would 
take the trouble to walk forward, and look at 
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the heart he turned in the mainstay, no later 
than the last calm; it takes the strain as easy as 
a small sin ‘sits upoma rich man’s conscience. » 

«[ am satisfied with your description ; you 
call him Guinea ? » | 

« Call him by any thing along that coast; for 
he is noway particular, seeing he was never 
christened, and knows nothing at all of the 
bearings and distanees of religion. His lawful 
name is Sip, or Shipio Africa, taken, as I 
suppose, from the circumstance: that he was 
first shipp’d from that quarter of the world. 
But, as respects names, the fellow is as meek as 
a lamb; you may call him any thing, provided 
you. don’t call him too late to his grog. » 
- All this time, the African stood, rolling his 
large dark eyes in every direction except 
towards the speakers, perfectly content that 
his long-tried shipmate should serve as his in- 
terpreter. The spirit-which had, so-recently, 
been awakened inthe Rover seemed. already to 
be subsiding; for the haughty frown, which 
had gathered.on his brow, was-dissipating in a 
look which bore rather the character of cu- 
riosity than any fiercer emotion. 
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« You have sailed long in company, my lads, » 
he carelessly continued, addressing his words 
to neither of them in particular. | 

« Full and by, in many a gale, and many a 
calm, your Honour. "Tis four-and-twenty years 
the last equinox, Guinea, since master Harry 
fell across our hawse; and, then, we had been 
together three years in the ‘Thunderer,’ be- 
sides the run we made round the Horn, in the 
‘Bay’ privateer. » 

. « Ah! you have been four-and-twenty years 
with Mr Wilder? It is not so remarkable that 
you should set a value on his life. » 

«I should as soon think of setting a price 
on the King’s crown!» interrupted the straight- 
going seaman. «I overheard the lads, d’ye 
see, sir, just plotting to throw the three of us 
overboard, and so we thought it time to say 
something in our own favour ; and, words not 
always being at hand, the black saw fit to fill 
up the time with something that might answer 
the turn quite as well. No, no, he is no great 
talker, that Guinea; nor, for that matter, can 
I say much in my own favour in this particular; 
but, seeing that we clapp’d a stopper on their 
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movements, your Honour will allow that we 
did as well as if we had spoken as smartly as a 
young midshipman fresh from college, who is 
always for hailing a top in Latin, you know, 
sir, for want of Mneeen ne the ge lan- 
guage.» 

The Rover smiled, and he glanced his: eye 
aside, apparently in quest of the form of our 
adventurer. Not seeing him at hand, he was 
tempted to push his covert inquiries a little 
further, though too much governed, by self- 
respect, to let the intense curiosity by which 
lhe was influenced escape him in any direct and 
manifest interrogation. But an instant's recol- 
lection recalled him to himself, and he, dis- 
carded the idea as unworthy of his character. - 

« Your services shall not be forgotten. Here 
is gold,» he said, offering a handful of the 
metal to the negro, as the one nearest his own 
person. « You will divide it, like honest ship- 
mates ; and you may ever rely on my pro- 
tection. » 

Scipio drew back, and, with a motion of iia 
elbow, replied, — 

«His Honour will give ‘em masser Harry. » 
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« Your master Harry has it of his own, lad ; 
he has no need of money. » 

_« A Sip no need ’em eider. » 

« You will please to overlook the fellow’s 
manners, sir, » said Fid, very coolly interposing 
his own hand, and just as deliberately pocket- 
ing the offering; « but I needn't tell as old a 
seaman as your Honour, that Guinea is no 
country to scrape down the seams of a man’s 
‘behaviour in. Howsomever, I can say: this 

much for him, which is, that he thanks your 
Honour just as heartily as if you had given 
him twice the sum. Make a bow to his Honour, 
boy, and do some credit to the company you 
have kept. And now, since this little difficulty 
about the money is gotten over, by my pre- 
sence of mind, with your Honour’s leave, I'll 
just step aloft, and cast loose the lashings of 
that bit of a tailor on the larboard fore-yard- 
arm. The chap was never made for a topman, 
as you may see, sir, by the fashion in which 
he crosses his lower stanchions. That fellow 
- will make a carrick bend with his legs as easily 
as [ could do the same with a yarn of white 
line! » 
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The Rover signed for him to retire; and, 
turning where he stood, he found himself con- . 
fronted by Wilder. The eyes of the confede- 
rates met; and a slight colour bespoke the 
consciousness of the former. Regaining his 
self-possession on the instant, however, he 
smilingly alluded to the character of Fid; and 
then, with an air of authority, he directed his 
lieutenant to have the ‘retreat from quarters ’ 
beat. | 

The guns were secured, the stoppers loosen- 
ed, the magazine closed, the ports lashed, and 
the crew withdrew to their several ordinary 
duties, like men whose violence had been 
completely subdued by the triumphant in- 
fluence of a master spirit. The Rover then 
disappeared from the deck, which, for a time, 
was left to the care of an officer of the proper 
station. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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